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READER: 


HIS Play was Written by the 
Author above twelve Years 
paſt, without any deſign of 
becoming Publick, but only 
» | as an Exerciſe to learn to Write, at 
An Age when many are but beginning 
- | to to Spell. It was afterwards accidentally 
communicated to ſome Perſons, and * 
I | beggd by a Friend, who propos d to 
I | make ſome Advantage by it, which was 
conſented to upon Promiſe that the Au- 
thor ſhould never be nam'd. Thus it 
remam'd for ſome Years in other Hands, 
till at laſt the Author was importun'd to 
own it, or his Friend had been diſap- 
pointed, Some few Alterations were 
* 5 made 
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The Preface to the Reader. 


made to ſuit it only to the preſent time 


of Acting; in every thing elſe the Play 


is the ſame as at firſt, even to the Songs, 


and the Epilogue as 1t 1s Printed. If his 
Friend has had a Third Pay to his Ba- 
tisfaction, it is all the end that the Au- 
thor propos d to himſelf: And if before 


the ordinary Age of Manhood, he ſhall 


be allow'd not to have been wholly Im- 
potent, 1t 18 all the Commendation. he 


— 
« 


expects. Of which the Reader is left 
do judge as he thinks =—_— 
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Prologue to the 8 HRE-GALLANTS, 
Spoke by Mr. Betterton. 
\ $ quiet Monarobs that on peaceful Thrones | 
In Sports and Revels long had reien d like Drones: 
4 Rouſing at length, reflect with Guilt and Shame, 
That not one Stroke hiad yet been giv x for Fame; 
Wars they proclaim, and to redeem the paſt, 
To bold Attempts aud rugged Labours haſte, , 
Our Poet fo: With like Concern reviews 
The youthful Fullies af bis Lovue-fick Muſe. 
To amorous Toils, and to the flent Grove; 
To B:2ut ys Snares, and to deceitful Love, | 
He hid's Faremel: His Shield and Launce prepares, 
And mounts the btaze, to bid Immortal Wars. 


Vice, Ihe ſome Monſter, ſuff®ring none i? eſcape, 
Has ſeiz)d the Town, and varles ſtill her Shape, 
Here, Jike a General, ſbe ſtruts in States” 
While Crowds in Red and Blue her orders wait. 
There, like ſome penſi ve Stateſman, wall demure 
And ſmiles and huggs, to make Deſtruction ſure, 
Now under high Commodes with Looks ere, © 
Bare - fac d devours in gawdy Colours deckt. 

Then in a Vizard, to avoid Grimace, 


Allows all Ereedom but to ſee the Face. 


In Pulpits and at Bar, ſhe wears à Gown 
In Camps a Sword, in Palaces a Crown. N 
Reſoly'd to Combat with this Motly Beaſt, 
Our Poet comes to ſtrike One Stroke at leaſt. 


His Glajs he means, not for this Filt or Beau, 
Some Features of yolt all he hopcs to ſhow, _ 
On choſen Heads, nor lets the Thunder fall, 
But ſcatters his Artillery at All. 


Vt to the Fair be fain #ould Quarter ſhow, 
His tender Heart recoils at every Blow. 
If unawares he gives too ſmart a Stroke, 
He means but to Correct, and not Pro voke. 
ö A 3 | Perſon 
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Perſons Names, 
MEN. oo 
SA 9255 ne 


ed to Angelica, to be 
| marry'd to Lucinda. 
Mr. Hodgſon, . Philabel, In Love with Lucinda. 
Mr. Thurman, Frederick In Love withConſlantia 
Mr. Underhill, Sir Toby Cuſifle, A Knight, a Pimp. 
Mr. Bow John | 
ICs. ee - B 1 . | Two egregious Fops- 
Mr, Bailie,  Courtall, : Brother to Con e 


WOMEN. 


Mrs. Barry: | Lady Dorimen | Mont: 70 Lucinda, 
| In Love with Bella- 


Mr, Betterton, Bellamour 


* - 


$ Mrs. Bracegirdle, Angelica, mour, Daughter to 

* Sir Toby. 

= | Mrs, Bootell, Conſtantis, In Love with Frederi l. 
1 Mrs. Bowman, Lucinda, In Love with Philabel. 
1 | Me Te | ; = | 
4 | | Meli 45, > ſte "74 20 | 
8 - 3 _ S$iſters to Frederick. 

1 Miranda, 18 Ay ; 
= | : | | 

4 | 1 H Watelg Wolnn to 1 
K | | Mrs, Lets Plackett, Lady Dori men. 2 
"i EE ; 
„ 4 Prenchman, that dreſſes. Heads for 
| | ay Ladies, t. 
1 ö Women that ſell IndianWare s * 5 
1 Page and Servants to Lady Daene 4 
. Dancers and Halers. A 
4 
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SHE-GALLANTS, 


"AG TL SCENE. . 


Company walking to and fro as in the Mall. 


Enter Angelica and Conſtantia in Man s fn, 
4 


Ang. re- {D#" Tui iſe 1 your Inclinations' as you can, 
pating, Net every Woman's Buſs, neſs 4 Man. 


Conſ. N otwithſtanding the Poet's Opinion, I declare 
for my part, I would have ſeen all Mankind at the 
Devil, Rove I'd have taken ſo much Pains for any 
one of? em. | 
Ang. Ah Conflantia! when once a Woman has got a 
a Man in her Head 
Conſ, She never le ves till ſhe has him — well, I 


ſay no more; but faith *tis hard that Men ſhould deſert. 
at this rate, and put ns to ſuch Pains to bring em back 


to their Colours. 
Ang. An old Roman, as I have read, began an Oration 


to this Purpoſe : If we could YES 2 off all Commn- 


nication with Women, we ſhould be freed from many 
Troubles. Now, I ſay, if we Women would renounce 
Mankind, we ſhould avoid many Evile, and be re- 


us ? 
Coxſ. Not ſo faſt neither Rather what could we 


do without chem! | | Ang. 


Yeng | for che paſt; for what could they do e 
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* It might be rde eber ener. * oonfefs, but they A 
wa have the worft ont. 

Conf. Not ſo much as you may imagine, for they have 
a thouſand other Diverſions: Nor would Love it he 
ſelf be altogether excluded; for in this wicked Age a 8 
young, ſpruce, handſome Fellow, is become a Rival for 
a fine Woman. And PH pawn my Breeches, and all 
that belongs to em, if 1a this Dreſs we are not 
as much courred by the Men chenſcves, as when we m 
appear'd to be Women. I be 

Ang. Fy, Conſtantia, thy Breeches have mide thee 


| ſtrangely extravagant. in 
| Conſ. Why don't you ſee as we walk along, how | 
| they ſtop and look back——Demine? Jack, ſays one, a 1 


| pretty young Fellow By Jove as good as a Wench 
And then a Lady with a languiſhing Caft, ogles over dec 
| her Shoulder, and whiſpers her Companion I vow, ye 
my Dear, a moſt agreeable Creature. Upon my Re- biz 
putation, ſuch a Man 1s not at all my Averſion. 
Ang. Of all the Conqueſts I have made in this Habit, I 
that which pleaſes me beft, is my Adventure with my 
X Lady Dorimen. It is, you know, to her Niece Lu- cli. 
cinda, that my Faithleſs Bellamour is to be marry'd; 
wherefore if I can but get into her Ladyſhip's Family, en 
and have ſome Power over her Inclinations, I hope , 


FP ˙ A N 
* 


to find an Fxpedient to break off a Match, N * pls 
concluded, undoes me. | IS 

. Conf. Exceeding Wiſe and Politick. : a 

: Ang. My truſty Friend and Counfellor in this _ di 
| trigue , (with Reverence be it ſpoken) is my own ar 
lewd old Father Sir Toby Cuſifle, with whom thus dif, J i 

ene isd, I have contracted a particular Intimacy: e 

e r and Pimping have been always his Occupati- Pris 

The kind Offices he does of that ſort, make Ir k 


| him every where a welcome Perſon, He knows me not, qa 
nor indeed is it poſſible he ſhould, having left me at wel 
Ten Years old in the Country, at random, to rhe Care of 
an old Nurſe, and never ſen, nor ſcarce. _ d 

after me ſince, | 

Conſ. A hopeful Father truly. 

28 How unkind ſoever he has been, if by pi: 
ace 


_ Ce et Ee — 
—— IEA IE ID or i rn. 
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Aſſiſtance T can be ſo introduc'd to my Lady Dorimen, 
as to undermine Bellamour, and reclaim his Infidelity, 
he will then be a Father to me indeed ; and I expe& him 
here every Minnte, to give me ſome Account of 'the Pro- 
greſs he has made in it. 3 e NF g 
Conſ. This Father of yours is a moſt neceſſary Man, 


and has likewiſe been particulary uſeful to me upon a 


like occaſion; for, to confeſs the Truth to you freely, 
there is ſome other meaning in my wearing Breeches, 
beſides: keeping yon Company. Rs, : 
Ang. Indeed I always ſuſpc &ed ſome ſecret Self- intereſt 
in your Diſguiſe, you put it on ſo willingly : But 
may not a Friend be inquiſitzve, and ask your Secret? 
Conf. Yes, and be told it. Know then, my Dear, 
Angelica, that tho' in Publick I have been an Enemy 
declar'd to Love, yet we have held a private Corre- 
fpondence together, And what may ſeem yet more 
bizarr?, the Man in the World whom I have always 
us'd worſt, is he whom I have lov'd beſt, I know' 
what Diſſemblers are Men, and am reſolv'd to enquire 
thorowly into my Lover, before I diſcover my In- 
clinations. If 1 find Frederick loves me ſincerely, and 
is a Man of Honour, I will then explain my ſelf in his 
Favour : But if I prove him unworthy, my Averſion 
that is now but Pretence, ſhall be real, and he ſhall 
never ſo much as ſuſpe& that I have had the laſt 
good Thought of him. | | 
Ang. This Caution is much to be praisd, and the 
more becauſe it is ſo very unuſual to Love, and be 
diſcreet at the ſame time. TS 
Conſ. In purſuance therefore of this Deſign, I have 
already made a Friendſhip with him, paſſing for my 


own Brother Courtal, Whom every one knows to re- 


ſemble me ſo entirely, that we have often, by chang- 
of Habits, been miſtaken the one for the other. Thus 
have I many Opportunities to pry into his moſt ſecret 
Affections, to examine his Humour, and ſound him 
to the Bottom: But the Jeſt on'c is, that he has pro- 
pos'd a croſs Match to me, proffering me the Choice of 

s four Siſters, provided I will undertake? to perſuade 
Conſtantia to relent; to which I have agreed, uu 


- 
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have accordingly made formal Addreſs to all four, 

Au. How to all four | | 

- Conf, Ves, and am (hugely diverted ; on Fou muſt 
Know, their Brother has ſtrictly inſtructed em, to be 
wanting in no kind of Encouragement: I never riſe 
in a Morning, but 4 find my Toilette cover'd with 
Preſents, Rings, Bracelets, Perfumes, and a Worli of 
fine Things: for which I make equal zcknowledgments 
to * and proteſt it moſt impoſiible to know which 
to chuſe. 

Ang. And are you not very malicious, totriumph 
in this manner over the Weakneſs of your own Sex? 
Beſides, what can this expoſing the Siſters xrofit any 
thing with the Brother? 

Se en to manage it;; af I Hail in my 

nd to xenaunce my Petticoats for ever, 
and never to find any thing more ſubſtantial in 
Brecobes than what you can give me: For your Plot 
J don't ſee how it can fail, for faith I could be in 
love with you my ſelf, bur that I know your Creden- 


tials are Counterfeit, and 9 falſe Paſs which Fan: 


ew. 
Avg. rice aa me ey, what ananuer af u Nan 
do. I make 2 


ET Han: aol 20.21]; ut: Þ 


wardl Appearances, as much a Man as the beſt. Any 
thing that's well Periwig'd, and Powder'd, and Steen - 

kirkd, and Embroidertd, is a Man. Singing and 
Dancing, and Dreſs, is Breeding. Noiſe, FamiHariu 
and Impertinence, is, Wit. Whiſtling to one's ſelf 
as thus or taking Snuff gravely—— as thus —— 
paſſes for Thought, and ſerious Conlideration ; ; And an 
this put together, is a Man. 

Ang. At leaſt aas much as is neceſſary fog us c at 
ME Eine cored taht hamerwe, oe is alittle Award at 
————— How do I Walk ? 

| Con. Ha, an Air ere & determine 


(They ſtrut n Stage ) 


Ai. And ben y Legs, Conſtantia. 
Conſ. Tis true, the Ladies love good Supporters —= 

They II do, they 11 do, Sbud fear nothing. | 
Ag · ANF how now Bully, what, thou ſwear'ſt 825 
C97 0 


* 


Conſ. Damn your Whininge and Formalities: Con- 
& found me, Madam, I adore you; Thunder rivet 
* m1 muſt enjoy on How much better 
this ſounds t an Durſt J preſume, Madam; or 
might I be permitted 'Zoons, how many A modeſt 
Fool has Joſt his Longing, for wart of Dmning, Sinks 
ing, and Confounding han om ly, and Hie Gentle 
man. 

Ag. Peace, Madcap —— uche eames wy old "HEE 
Father, according to Atem ehe 1 [46.4 | 


Enter Sin Toby, who runs and embraces them. | 


Sir Toby. My Ganiined. — = My dhlas — 
Ang. M y Jup ter. f ; 133 
Conf. My Hercules.  * 

Sir Toby. My dear, little 1 of wank tet - mo 
kiſs ye. You're lucky Rogues both! -— Wrapt i in your 
Mothers Smocks begad — There's not Lady in Town 
but. lies at your Mercy — ( to Ang.) For your Part, 


my little Cupid, my Lady Dorimen's your own, the leaſt 


Thruſt throws her flat egad, juſt you know ho- 


met her this Miinmte, and ſhe gave me ſuch a Look, 


ſuch fyyeet ogles, as thus Wye ſee, and thus; fo 58 
dying egad, it made. 87 Heart ake to ſee ir, © - 

Ang. Ta: poor Lady — — If ſhe languiſhes i in 
arneſt, ſhe knows her Remedy, Sir Toby. | 
Sir Tob 5. And that's heartily faid Pfaith ; Well, ſhe 
or a willing Miſtreſs, and old Tbby for a hearty Pimp, 
PH ſay't we are the beſt in Chriſtendom : But har 
L had like to have forgot This tis to have ſo much 


Occupation at a time — — Conſ. ) ſee here my: 


Mark, comms Anthony. 
„ gs ide. | (Pall ene hae 


Toter twenty tends Virgin H Tngers twine 
Thi curious Web, where all heir Fancies ſhine. 


Your Ny Miſtreſſes beg you to "accept of his; eh 
tis the Work of all four, compos od of their own 


Mirs, and wrought with cher owa Hands. 
Conſe 
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Conſ. A thouſand Thanks, dear Sir Biz <= Wall your 


Offices are friendly. 8 A 

Sir Toby... Huſh ! huſh ! "Fa comes here? ? What, a 8 Y« 

ſwarm of Beaux and Froes?. _ | tc 
d I, ( Company. continuing to walk in the Mall. ) 


Madam, your ,moſt 


| My Lord, your Lordſhip's 
| That 8 


obedient — That's my little Loud Wagfan — 
fine Mrs. Wrigglebum, 
rein John Os Re, and Lode «ons over, 


» 443% 


= Sir John ay. Dear Toby, let me kiſs thee, © Thow'lt 
* excuſe me, Gegldemme?,.. that I don't ſtay with thee, ye 
bnt the Ladies would never forgive me: Let me go 
this once, and Pl make what haſt I can to come to YO 
| thee again, beged. ( Exeunt ſinging. 
"A 7 Sir Toby. Let thee 90 7 J Who the Devil E's thee . Ag 
| Aug. What Fools are thoſe, Sir Toby ? LE 
Sir Toby, Such Fools as are to be ſeen, but not to be 
deſcrib'd; adzooks, the Town ſwarms with them; 
one is calld Vaunter, and the other Sir Jon Airy, Fops 
with great Eſtates; Cullies to the Women, and Bub- 1 
bles to the Men. But who have we here? 1 
Ay, 'tis ſhe her ſelf by Jove. My Lady Dorimen Dun 
in propria Perſona; with her Niece Lucinda; and juſt 3 
behind em my little Courtall, your four Cleopatra 83 ſtayf D 
you and meet them, while we follow my Lady Dori an 


Men, ———— Make your beſt - Leg bow, bow, and . 

let her on, we'll catch her the next turn. in 
(Lady Dorimen, Lucinda, Placket croſs over © - 
9 1A A tze Stage; Sir Toby and Angelica follow. | 2 
| - Enter Diana - Meliſſa , Dorinda „ and Miranda; W., 
| "Conſtantia Joins hem with the Bracelet in her Hand. 2 
| e yet 0 Nature, them fo they thus Shade ha , lay 
Conſe” re- s wr ou gh 1 
peating. ) Soft as their Hand, aud various as thei, 
„ ( Thought —_ 


Bene 


An 


The Sus GAL LAN xs. „ 
And did you think my. Heart, Ladies, not enough 


your on, before that you had ſent me this pretty Chain | 


to bind it faſter, 

Diana. The Ladies E ſent you, this Bracelet, fre 
meant it for a Reproach, and not for a Favour ; and 
it 2 8 to fay, Unconflant Man, can n0 one Colour pleaſe 
04 f 

Conſ. Truly, Madam, 1 made 2 more gi TTY 
Interpretation ,.: and concluded, that the Ladies who 


J have been ſo kind to preſent me their Hair, meant to 


deliver up their Strength with 1 

Mel. You Men interpret every thing with Vaniry ts 
your ſelves. 

Conſ. Alas, Madam, take away. Hope and Vanity 
you kill ns; they are the Cordials that kind Nature has 
provided for our Comfort upon all occaſions of Diſgrace 
and Diſcouragement. 

Dor. If Vanity could keep you alive; the Men of this * 
are ſo ſtockd, they would be Immortal. 

Dia. Real y, Siſter, 
occaſions to feed his Vanity, 


ſee how plump and ruddy 
it keeps him. 


Mel. Let us reſolve then for the future, to be feen 


only in Frowns. 

Dia. Till we make ha look like a Lover in earneſt. 

Mir. A Lover in earneſt would be a ſtrange fight indeed. 

Dor. As ſtrange as many other things that are a 
diſcours d of, hut never ſeen. 

Dia Love is the pretence of all Mankind, : as common 
in their Mouths. —— 

Mr. as Snuſh in their Noſes ; ——ms 

Der. But is never to be found in their Hearts. 

Mel. Beſides Men are grewn ſuch ſelf-enamoui'd 
Things, that they neither like nor 
themſelves. 

Conſ. And what is the whole World ſway'd by, 
but ſelf.affection? the Courtier ſides with the great Man 


in hopes of Preferment; the great Man is diligent 


about his Prince, becauſe he ri ſes by him; and there is 
ſcarce a Prieſt who ſerves God, but for the fake of a 


| Benefice. - | Dor. 


0 
— o•ͤ——ä—ä—ů— 4 — 2 —ꝓ— ne 


we give our Lover too many . 


love any but 


r er Þ 


oe” \ 
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: Dor. Prog. are not 1 — 5 Lovers the ſame ? ? F or 

when a Man pretends a Paſſion; whit” is it he Intends 
but to content his own Defires? Yon feek not to give, e 
but to receive Pleaſure, and that vou call Love. — + 
of your felves, in 1 

Mir. The Friendſhip, Loyalty, Religion, and Love 
of Men ſer ve only to cover private Ends. A 
OS. And the Virtues of Mankind are all. but Vices 

e 


| n 
© —_ Very ſmart and faryrical; *eis pity Ladies, but x 

5 this Humour of Bitterneſs were encourag d; what ſay n 
u to an exrgmpore Lampoon by word of Mouth. I.” Pp 

4 1 


4 Whole Mal? 

nomen. With all our Hearts. tt 
A * Dia, Really nothing's fo diverting, as to alt at u Folks 0 
| behind their Backs. th 


| Conf. See yonder for the Purpoſe, | a Legion of Lords 

and Ladies toſſing their Heads, and jetting their e 3. 

let's follow, and bs exceeding ſevere. _ 1 | 
Al Women. We'll not ſpare a Man. „ 5 m 


Ho * Con. Nor" L 2 Woman, « Fxeint cl. 
"2 ; by : : al 
F. =— | Enter Lene and s, a | 
1 8 in 
ö Lucin. Well take 2 * br.two by our Ales 2 : ; My a 
N Aunt is among the Men, and won! t miſs us. Did wig Pat 
ö deliver the Note I ſent Bella mour? 70 
- Plc. wc. acorns on I vow it went againſt my the 
| Heart. i ft my 
| Lucin. The Truth i is, 95 * been ſo e- Bre me 
| eſpecially ſince he thotight there were no longer any Ob- L 
F. ſtacles to our Marriage, that I begin to be tir d of him; lik 
| and when a Weran begins to te tir'd of -a Man * 
| Whilſt he is a Love r, ſhe has but little Encouragement : * 
; to take bim for a Husband. _ 
Plac. But there is this td be conſider d, Madam you 2 


have your! Aunts Inſtructions to love bim; ; you have tn. 
given kim your ſelf great Encouragement; s ne ble e 
Town has talkt of it, and What ban you expect che wm 
* will nk? 8 17 Lyein, 1 


* 3 4 V4 


1 2 „ , 1 8 % 
* — „ * 
2 Ane „ \ 4 
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4 Why let it think; this fear of the World 
aer all the Satisfactions of Women's Life: Hang the 
World, a Woman that minds what the World thinks or 
ſays, had better never have been in the World. 2 

Plc, But What can be the redſon of this fudden Alter- 
ation? 

Lucin. I confeſs che Abfence of Philabel had almoſt 
made me forget him, and 1 began inſenſibly to fee] a 
kind of Inclinat ion for Bellambur : If my old Lover had 
not return l, I might have made my new one the hap- 


py Man; but fince 1 hear Philabel came laſt Night to 


Town, 'T find my ſelf more inclimd ro my © rft Promiſe 
than my laſt, and in this have only acted like a Woman 


of the Age; "if one Lover had faipe, I entertain d ano- 


ther in caſe of Neceſſity. 825 
Plac. Then you are reſold to break with poor Mr. 
Bellamour. LF” 


Earn. Not abſlerely break with him, but ſuſpend - 


my Reſolntion till I 'know how PLA continues in- 
clind; for as I told you before, I. muſt not loſe both; 
and tho? the Uneaſineſs and Jealouſy of Bellamour's Tem- 
per has Toſt him ſome Part of my good. Will, he is yet 
in the Balance, 

- Plac. Well, 1 vow Madam, methinks nothing's fo 
pleaſing as to ſee one's Lover jealous; ſometimes" in 


Fury, then preſently at your Feet ; now raging to part, 


then fabmiſtive tor 2 Reconciliation ; for what's a Wo- 


man's Pow! r unleſs ſhe could maſter : a Lover of all Hu- 


mours? 

Lucin. Yes, 1 would miſter him: 1 woult have my. 
Lover my Slave z a thing caſt to pleaſe and obey me 5 
like my Glove, to draw on or off #s T think lirting ; 
but then this Lover muſt not be jealous ; that ſhews 


too much like a Contention for the Maſtery : : every 


Look and Action is to be enquir'd into, and a ſtrict 
Aecount exacted of all that's done or ſaid. No gi ve me. 
the Lover that's free, who never prices into my Affaire, 
who has his Secrets, and lets me have mine; for ſo all 
rivate Recknings ares handfomely diſcharg d, no mat. 
er for the reſt, that's the Husband for me. 


* 
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* 


Plac. But while you ſuffer ſo much main Stock to be 
ſpent Abroad, there muſt needs run a great deal hehind- 
hand to yon. - Lord ! I ſhonld be ſo ſorry to ſee you 
pick-up a Husband from a Side-box at a Play, or the Gal- 
dery at St. James's Church, and ſo after the firſt Year be 
forc'd to live in the fleet, or the King's Bench. 
Lucin. And why not, rather than marry 2 dull, fat 
Fool, With a great Eſtate, whoſe Faculties are all choak'd 
up with Flegm; a Lump, whofe only ſign of Life is 
ſweating; we may melt his Greaſe, but not extract one 
wholeſome Drop out of him. No, give mea Man 
without a Fortune, rather than a Fortune without a Man. 
J had rather beg with a brisk, lively, young Fellow, than 
reign with a heavy, Lloated, over-grown Blockhead, 
| Plac. Your Aunt, Madam. 
2 , Enter Lady, Dorimen, Sir Toby, Angelica, as in 
Diſcourſe. 
Lady Dor. © Toby, you have been marry'd your ſelf, 
as great an Antagoniſt to Marriage as you pretend to be; 
and as I have heard, was fo. pious a Husband, that i in 


Pounds in her Funeral. 
five times that Sum to have purchas d ſo glorious 3 Day. 
determin'd ſo ſuddenly to make Choice of her {cIf. 


Lucin, Not ſe fully determin'd, Sir, but I ſhall cake 


| 

| 

| .  » ou tor a Condition of Life, which this young Lady has 
ſome time to conſi der of it. 


Lady Dor. Sir Toby, if you pleaſe, a word with you 


?3 in private. 2 
„ A. to Licin,) This would be very ill News, Madam, 
[ EY for Mr. Bellamour, Whoſe Impatience muſt needs be 
= 7 to be poſſeſsd of fo much Happineſs. 
An 7 Enter Bellamour, obſer ving them. 


Luein. I am not, I aſſure you, in ſuch haſte for a Hus- 
| and, as to venture any part of my own Repoſe to ſatisty 
| Mr. Bellamour”s Impotience. 
| Bel. coming up.) And do you dank it ſuch a venture, 
| Madam ? Lacin. 


| Honour. to your Wives Memory, you ſpent a thouſand 
Sir Toby. Yes, Madam, for Joy, and would have ſpent 
Aug Methinks you ſnould at leaſt expreſs more re- 


(Lady Dorin rakes Sir Toby aſide. 
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Lucin. There is no judging of Men, Mr. B. Aamsur, 
by what they appear to he, while they Court us, es 

Bell, Give me leave, Madam, to add, nor of Women, 
while they are courted ( foftly to her) at T-aſt unconſtant 
Woman, if I may compare your former Encouragements, 
war your Indifference to Day. 

Lady Dorimen calling aſide with Sir Toby. 

Lady Dor. But are you ſure he is ſuch a one, as a Lady 
may with ſafety repoſe her Honour in his Hands? | 

Sir Toby, Her Hongur, ay, adzooks, or any titing elſe 
that ſhe bas. 
_ To Ang.) Hark ye, young Gentleman, my Lady de- 
fires: to know if yon are a Gameſter; ſhe wants a M 
ſometimes to paſs an Evening, or ſo, at Piquette 
You underſtand me, 
Ang. You might have anfwer'd for me; Pll never mY 
out at any Game my Lady ſhall pro poſe,” 


Sir Toby. Look 7A Madam, he will never ſtick out 3 | 
and adzooks, T think that's. as muc ch as any. reaſonable Wo- 


man can deſire. 
Lady Dby. Sir Toby, gan 1 venture my fete x turn with 


you and your Friend alone; Netce you won't be angry to 


J- 


be left with Mr. BelJamour, your Servant; We meet 
(Bellamobr bew Exeunt Lay Porimen, 8 + Toby, 
- _ ,_,, and Angelica. | 
Bel. Jes, Women art unintelligible to the moſt pier- 
_ and quick-Highted Nothing is fincere 1 in Whatever 
they fay or do: They are all Arti fice and Difgniſe £ 


the next tu rn. 


refolving and altering without Senſe or Reafon; no- 


thing z is Cconſtarit either in their Minds, or in their Bo- 
dies. As theſe arè à Pr. 3y to Age and Infirmiries fo are 
thoſe to every frivolous Intereſt and 4 dle Temptation 
There Love is never ſo; firm and well eſtabli ſſ'd, bur 
it is facf i fd every. Hour to [their Folly, 6+ their 
Pride, gps aye ont 

Lucin. Eneugh, enough, Mr. Bellamour, if the ſe 
Lye your: Opinions of our Sex, how are you to be bes 
liev'd, when you ſay yon love us? For how can any 
bing ſo deform 'd, as you deſcribe Women, be be- 
lov d. 2 | hel. 


5 
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Bel. There iss a ſecret Enchantment in your Perſons 
that bewitches u to our Own Deſtruction.— Incon- 


ſtant Lucinds, aſter ſo many obliging Encouragements 
Wr was this Ow Letter ſent me this n * FHP 


O U have hos tog confident of n my Conſent ; pref: me 
no longer on. my Hunt's Authority : My Heart is yet 
my "ws, and while it continues ſo, my Perſon Jhall. never be 
ape a 11 . not near me to Day. 
Speaks.) Why am 1 abus d! ? 5 
Lucin. Come not near me to Day. 
| Command, Why am I di ſobey 42 
| Bell, If any Miſtake has happen d to cauſe this Altera» 
| tion, or if in ought unknowing I've tranſtreſt, may I 
not be permitted to clear Innocence? 
_ _ Lucin. To make your ſelf moreguiley, is CG: t to clear 
your Innocence ? I will have yon take tie, that I ex- 
pect to obey'd in every Trifle: Let my Com- 
mands | feem never ſo unjuſt or anreaſouabl:, 1 ſay, 
Iwill be obey'd; nor will I have my Lover dare to 
examine the Reafon, of what I do, but ſubmit 3 atiently 
and expect with — 72 While I am your Miſtreſs, 
learn to behave your ſelf lixe my Vaſſal; When Iam your 
Wife, yon may have your Revenge. 
( Re-enter Lady Dorimen, Angelica, and Sir Toby.) 


— that 


men's the Critick of Criticks. 

Bell. aſide to Lucin.) There is a ſecret Myſtery i in your 
Words and Actions, that muſt be explain'd, 
but this is no time for it, your Company re- 
turns I know not how to ſuſpe& your Virtue, 
2nd therefore I entrear you,, Madam, if I have in any 
thing ignorantly offended, condemn me not 


(Bows, and is going, 
Lady. Dor. Stelling off: Mr. Bellamour, do ye drive 


you away ? 
Bell. I beg your Ladyſhip to excuſe me, L will wait 


on you the next turn. 
_ to go out, but turns ſhort, and talks way the 
A, 


ady 


F Sir Toby. Well, PH fay'r, of a Critick, my Lady Peri- 
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Lady Der. Neice. what have you been doiag to Mr. 
Bellamur? He ſeem'd to leave us ina ſtrange Diforder. 

Ang. He looks already with the careful Face of 2 
marry'd Mn. 

Lucin. He's in one of his lem tick Fits: Tis an Af. 
fectation the Men have got to diſguiſe ill Humour, and 
ll Manners. 

Ang. See he's return'd,and i is whiſpering with your Maid 

Sir Toby. Giving her ſome private Directions, Ma- 
dam, where you may ſee the Pearl Necklace, the Dia- 
mond Lockets and Pendants, and the Plate for your Toilet 
that are to be preſented upon the Wedding - day. 

Aug. That if there is any thing amiſs, ſuch Alterations 
may be made before hand as are ſaicable to your own, 
Fanc 
Lach, Rather bribing my Maid, to difeoverib him 
who are my Viſitants,” what Correſpondences 1 keep, and 
- thouſand ſuch jealous Enquiries. 4 

( Plackett ralling aſide to Bellamonr. . 

Plac. He a Rival! What ſhould my Miſtreſs do with 
ſuch a Whiffler ? He ſignafies no more to 2 Weman, 
than 2 Fly to a Camel. 

Bell, Mrs. Plackett, I repoſe ia A TREK Sin- 
cerity, and ſhall gratefully reward 1 our Services. 

Exit Belli mour. ö 

Lady Dor. Plackett come hither ; what has Mr. Bella- + C C724) 
mou been whiſpering to you? | | 

Plat. Nothing, Madam, but only to know whether 
my young Lady deſigns for the Play or the Park, that 
he may accordingly _ his Buſineſs to be where ſhe 
is to he ogl d. 

Lady Dor. Some ſuch amorous Enquiry 1 durſt have 
ſworn Neice, is not our time come to be going . 

Lacin. When your Ladyſhip pleaſes. 

| Hog, The Pas Madam Is Mi fall ws; 7; 1 116d 

Lady Dor, An ipvincible Neeeſſicy obliges us TY 
time. 

Ang. That invincible Neceſſicyis —_— difobliging. 


Coach-fide. 
. Ang. Sir i. you PRO La pt ain as 
Sir 


have leave to go any where with the Ladies. 
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Sir Toby. - Ah Child, they'll let me go as far 4s their ha- 
Lap-Dogs or Squirrels, the Doctor or the Midwife. ane 
Alas! I may peep where I pleaſe: Au Old Man 1s Like WI 


2 Beaſt tam'd, my Paw frights no Body. Ur 
0 Exeant, leading the Ladies) 5 
ACT. sCRNEI 2. 


Me Scene . the PA RE continues, | 


Enter 'Frederi rick, y <a Melia, 8 Miranda. 
| . Fred. F  OVE is an univerſal Invader : Whatever 
= women pretend, they are all ſenſible alike x 
| the beſt Livers as much as the looſeſt Proſtitutes; only 
j That this difference,” thoſe whom we call Vixtuoug and 


ſte, have more. Pride, or 3 foroe of. Ding; 
E tion. 


Dia. Really, Brother, e a firange Man 1 fay 
i Nis impoſſibſe for 4 Wenn to be 1 in L and vn main- 


Mel. In Jaws 1 Lord, with har with 2 filthy 


Dor. With a mu Bard that: Feeches Blood wich every Kiſs 
Mel. A great pot Belly, a broad Back, and hnge 1 ; 
and Arms; enongh to ſqueene one to pieces. has 
Fred. There's another fort of Man, my good Sitter * wa 
that; perhaps, may not be ſo diſagreeable : I mean 1 
yonr ſmooth Beau, who's as tender and gentle as any Lady; 
ahyvays triekt and perſum'd like a Lady; and were at not 
for his Breeches, a very Lady. w 
Dia, ke uu 1 hould as ſoon have a Pa fen for a TY 


| n fs rn. NO wi 

"gc Tg Siſters, methinks dk. too nice; Thave mit 

as . proper-bandſome Men of all ſorts and ſizes. . ceec 

Dia. Really, Siſter, ſuch a Confe ſſion does not become Inſt 

the Mouth bf one who values her e W 2 | x 
| Mel, Men are odious Grexfures: * Os and and Tn hve ame 
| and die in the Aſſertioon. 0 Con 


Fred. Young Courtall will ſoon . Proelyres of you all 
Die He! Harmleſs inſignificant Thing. Fred. 
2 % / ˙ ˙— iw. £44 150 ayadt 
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Fred. One of you, if you love me, muſt love him. I 


have already told you how paſfionately I adore his Sifter, : 


and that he has promiſed to put me in Poſſeſſion of her, 
whenever one of you four will conſent to be his Wife, 
Upon this Article depends my Life and Happineſs; if not 


perform'd, am miſerable ; but if perform'd, am bleſt 


for ever. 1 i „ | 
Dia. To five a Brother's Life, really much ſhould be 
done; but, I vow, a Man is ſtrangely my Averſion. 
Mel. True, Sifter ; but when a Brother's Life's in Jeo- 


pardy. 7 
Fred. To Day he has promis d to determine which of 
the four is moſt his Inclination; wherefore I beſeech her 
whom ever it 1s he fixes upon, to conſider ſhe has a Bro- 
ther's Life and Fortune in her Hands. 5 
Dia. If I am the Perſon, really T cannot agree to it, 
unleſs you confeſs that you are verily perfuaded that I con- 
ſent out of pure Love and Kindneſs to you, and not any 
Carnal Affection to the Man And 1 don't at all 
doubt but I am the Per ſon. e ; 
AG Yan en Peri? 8 
Dor. Sure he has more Wit than to chuſe the Oldeſt, 
Dia. The Oldeft ? You inſipid Creature —?— 


Fred. Pray ceaſe theſe untimely Diſſentions, | 1 1 ho. 7 | 


Enter a Boy to Frederick. 4 
Boy. Mr. Courtall, Sir, is at your Hononr's Houſe, and 
has dire&ed me to | 
wait there till they have done walking. TY 
Fred. Tell him they are coming —— (Exit Boy, 
Your Lover is waiting for you at Home; I find he can- 
not be very difagreeable to yon, ſince you are ſo ready to 
quarrel for him. F e 
Dia. For Him! Really, Brother, if you think ſo, 1 
will concern my ſelf no more in this Aff ir; my Siſters 
might fall out for the Man, but I vow my Diſorder pro- 


ceeded from nothing but an inordinate deſire to be the 


Inſtrument of your Happineſs. 
Fred. Pray no more Words 


Go Home, agree | 


among your ſelves, and make me happy, by making 
Coumall ſo. N Exeunt Women, 


now 


* 


* 


5 


acquaint the young Ladies, that he will | 


T7 


5 
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I never take any thing for an, Affront. 11 
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How e we Arive 70 conceal t dur Paſſions ! ! Tiles 


And bow a apparent is the Love of theſe Women, in ſpight 
of their affected Aver ſion! It, is as. paxyl to. hide True 


** as: to diſſemble Feign'd. 11. Exit. 
Enter Sir John Aery and Venter, Pee 
Sir 5. Aery. Lucinda to be marry'd to Bellamouy! 


Geddemme?, as I hope.to-.beſav'd, ſure ſhe wont ſerye me 
ſo: But hang'r all Women are Jilts, and I e care this F"* 


pinch of Snuff who. has her. 
Vaun. Nor I, Beged ; for fave © taken rains to — 


the Ton believe 1 have had. ber, et Regen, that's all I| 


delire with any Woman. 


Sir >. Aery. And, Demme, ſhe 155 malle me 8 2 
thouſand times that I ſhould. have, her.; for by all the 
de never ſees me, Int the laughs | : 


Fe er the little, 
in my Face; and if to ſinile is a ſign of being pleasd, 
Bed, to laugh i is. at leaſt as much again. 
Vaun. Well interpreted, dear Sir ES 4 d 3 far 
Denever f-go, I obſerve every body us: ar TY always 
us d to take it for an Affront. 
Sir 7;-4ery. That's very fooliſh, Ged 


5 Now, 
| 4 calls 
me Son of a Whore, Begad I always take it for 2 mark of 
Familiarity and Kindneſs. If any. one. Ticket? or gives 
me a Box on the Ear, I take it all in good part. A very 


good, Jeſt, i faith, and I laugh till I hold my ſides. | 
Vaun.. Thowrr "ty, right, i 15 far why the Devil 


ſhonld I ſuppoſe any Man wou] affront a Man of my 
y 7 tha k th 
nk thee, 


Parts? Beged, 't is leſs ning ane's "TI and, 
dear Jecky, Gam my Sonl, for refoxming me in this Er- 


ror: But prithee tell me, dear Aery, didſt thou ever ſpeak 


ta Lutinda, that ſhe has given thee ſuch hopes: 
Sir 7. Aery. Speak to her, Geddemme?, No: : Was 


ever any thing ſo föoliſn? What ſigni fies ſpeaking ? If Þ 


ſpeaking would do, why none but \Men of Senfe would be 


happy; and when the Devil didſt thou eyer know a Man 
of Senſe well receiv'd by a Woman? 

Vaun. That's true, by all the gre. t Geds and the little ; ; 
for I have obſervid all my Life, that my Guilt Coach and 


Sin Horſes, and Footmen in Lace-Liveries, have got me 


more 


} 
/ 


Tb⸗ Sups-GalhAnTa I | 
More Women, than all my fine 8 eches; 5 and Beged 1 | 


know what to ſay too as well as another, | 
14 Sir J. Aery. Geddemme, Paux there is more Rhetorick | 
rue In 4 Tune on the Flute paſfibnate Ty play'd, or 4 Song lan- 
175 iſhingly humonr'd, than in all Cicero. And tho? I can 


peak Senſe as well as another, yet Demme, m too well- 
red to offend the Ladies But prithee, dear Vaun- 
rer, tell me how thou haſt made the Town believe thou 
. haſt had Lucinda; for Beged, that's a Prenty. ſort of Va- 
nity that I ſhould id he exceeding fand af. 
Vaun, Why, Beged, no otherwiſe than this : At Church 
D always ſit in the fame Pew; at. the Play, in the fame 
Box; at the Muſick-meeting, T contrive to be the next 
Nan to her, and never fail to lead her out upon all theſe 
Joccafions, In the Park, I turn as ſhe turns; I go out 
when ſhe goes out; I drive by her Coach, then ſtop, 
and go ſoftly, till ſhe goes by again; then gallop, Beged, 
till I overtake her once more; and fo twenty times toge- 
ther, ogling like à Devil till 1 ſee where ſhe alights, 
here I alight too; and, Beged, ſhe never makes a Viſit, 
but I am up Stairs 25 0d As ſie The World takes notice 
of theſe Affiduities, and being always glad of any Oppor- 
unity to defame, my Happinef' $ is every where publiſh'd ; 
my Friends give me joy of my Succeſs, which I receive 
with an O Gad, why ſhould. you think fo? What can a 
exy Woman ſee in me? This Town is a ſtrange Place, that a 
Man can do nothing 3 in ſecret, Geddemme, I can t ĩma- 
evil Eine how this came to be found out; for, Beged, I took 
my the care in the World to be di ſerect, but. theſe fook 
thee, in Women always betray themſelves And ſo 


* p- lemme, hilf a avowing, and half denying, I palm 
peak ay ſelf upon a Woman 


Sir 7. Aery. That would ſooner 5 pit in thy Face, thag 
Was et thee kiſs her 
Fun. fla! Hi! Ha! Right, Gedde mme, 8 1 hope to 
Id be e fav'd; and thus 1 got the Name of the Ladies fine Gen- 
Man waa © - 
r Arx N prittice, dear Vaunter, Wilt not thou 
ttle; look like an Aſs; when the World knows Laken Man 
1and Has got "ay ſuppos d Mittel $ from thee ? 


SN : 


7 a 
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Vaun. Demme not at all, for PIl ſwear I gave my con- 


Fent, and that the Fool has nothing but my Leavings,; 
and that I was ſeeking ſome*hindſom occaſion to get rid 


of her, and, Beged, you know the Town is always ready 
to believe any ill that's ſaid of a Woman: But however, 
Geddemme?, if I could meet with this Bellamour, I ſhould 
be provok'd to forbid the Banes, Beged, by mincing the 
Dog to Atoms, | LE 
Sir J. Aery. Say*ſt thou fo, Bully-Rock, Beged yon- 
der he comes —— And bit tbat it would not be like Men 
of Honour for two to fall. upon one, Pd ſtay and help 
thee; ſo dear Vaunter, fare thee well. "art 16 re 
Vaun. Demme, Aery, thou wilt not leave me ſo 
See, there comes a ſpruce Prigg with him that thou ſhalt 
Sir J. Aery. I'm heartily ſorry, dear Vaunter, that 1 
cawt ſerve thee; but, Beged;-Fengag'd my Perſon but 


laſt Night to à great Lady for all this Day, and my 


Perſon not being my own at this time, dear Rogue, 1 


you muſt needs excuſe me. Beſides, my Lady Gobble 
tipt me the Wink juſtnow to follow her. 

Vaun. Now 1I think better on't, why a Devil ſhould 
T make a Noiſe of this Matter? That would look to 
the World like reſenting ſome Diſappointment 3 and, 
Demme, I ſcorn the World ſhould think I was ever 


diſappointed = But TMN tell thee what 111 do bet- 
ter, PI write her a Letter by the Penny-Poſt, that ſhall 


ive ſuch a Char:&ev of him as ſhall infallibly do 
185 Buſineſs; ſo, dear Aery, let's about it, and then 
come back, and rally the poor Dog to death. (Exeunt. 
Enter Bellamour and Angelica. *P 
Bell. Women grow troubleſome when they are ſo fond : 
Your Couſin Angelica might have ſpar d you this trouble; 
Pd as lire ſee a Ghoſt, as receive a remembrance from 
a Caſt Miſtreſs, _ 5 | 
Ang. You ſay you lov'd her once, and it is by that 


Love ſhe no conjures you not to give way to any other 
Paſſion which will make her deſperate ; and you perjured, 

Bel. I ſhould be ſorry to make a Lady deſperate, but if 
to change a Miſtreſs is Per jury, who is innocent? 


£ 


Aig 


5 


on- Aug. What Reaſon can yon give for your Change:? 


gs. Fell. Faith none at all: Our Inalinations are our Ma- 
rid ſtere, and we wander but as our Stars lead us: if chey 


eady re falſe Lights, and ſhew us out of the way, Et them 
ver, anſwer fort. It was my Fortune to ſee Angelica, and 
ould to love her. It was my Fortune to be abſent from her, 
the and to forget her: What is there new in all this ? 1 
N ⸗öeconfeſs ſhe has Beauty and Wit, and I with her a great 
von- deal of Happineſs ; but there is a Luck which ver- rules 
Men all, the Deferving are; not always the Succeſsful. en 
help : Ang. Sure Fortune will never fide with Falſhood and 
I per jury oem doing Ho ts 
ds Bell. O you miſtake. Fortune: Fortune is, as it werzy 
ſhalt zn Hoſpital for Villany and Folly, where all are pro- 
A vided for, whom Nature has maim'd and disfigur'd. 
Mark every rude unpoli{k'd Owl you meet, he's ſure te 
but be ſome Minion of Fortune's; and every nauſeous 
| my ill-favour'd Hagg, is not her Name a Fortune? The 
gue, bildren of this World have Il different Partious 3 ſoras 
obble Rave 
to be 


ould ſh Prop preſcrib d by Providenoe to comfort dem, for tlie 
k tofſeverity and unkiminęſs of Nature. 


at 1 


and, Aug. And ſo by conſequence, becauſe my Couſin Auge- 


ever lica has ſome Merit, therefore ſhe muſt be unfortunate. 
bet - Bel. Beſides, to confeſs the Truth, I cannot but think 
ſhall two, Years Abſence has madle as great an Alteration in herz 
doſſas in ine: Women are ſeldom bebingzham Wich ot 
N 


87. 25.4 #* 57 3; Wi ; : 
then twio Years was cimg enough for a Woman to have cn 
eunt. Iwo. n of. Lo Sir d ig et nag u 1 

Ang. And is this the beſt Anſwer ſhe is to expect from you 


nd: Bell. It is. Yer, if you pleaſe, you may: give it. ſome 
ible; kinder turn: I would not deal too roughly with one 


rom whom I had once loy'd,, and whoſe Beauty and. Virtues 
I ſtill admire ; therefore, pray, chuſe the gentleſt Texms 
that yen can to comfort her, and adviſe her to forget one 
xther ho cannot but confeſs: he has been ungrateful. 

d ee e ee e, 5 
ured.] 8. And if tis poſhble, ſhe ſhall hate as much as ever 
ut if „„ oor 75 oo tt) 3 

; . 2 £244 22 5 fi > #4331 NL CS; *.. + \ | 
. Deb. Nor hate me: 1 would not have fer hate me, only 
not love ſo much; and not in jure her ſelf by any Extrava- 
gance of Paſſion, nor by any over fondneſs be burthen- 
ome to me. 1 —ů— 


At. 
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ave Wit, others, Beauty, 3 Bus where there is no; Merit 
ound, thoſe have, Fortune, which is the Cordial 


* 


> 


— 
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Enter Sir John Aery and Vaunter. 


4 Su Sir J. Aery. Ha, Bellamouy '' Give thee Joy, dear 


Rogue; give tbee Joy. The Town ſays thou'rt going 
to be marry'd, tis talkd of Geddemme, by every Body 
at the Chocolate-Houſe, F 
Vaun. By all the great Geds, and the little, is the Man 
gn to condemn himſelf for all the Days and Nights of 
as Life to one Body, to be bound never to change her, 


tho? ſhe change never ſo much, tho? ſhe grow never ſo old; 


fo odious, ſo ftinking, and ill favour'd, phogh, Ged- 
demme, to live under an eternal Perſecution ? | 


Sir J. Aery. Let me be torn by wild Horſes, wrack'd| 
alive, bury'd quick; but fave me, Heaven, ſave mie from| 


this Holy Inquiſition calPd Marriage, beged. Ke 
Aug. aſide. Theſe: Fools for once may be uſeful ; I'll 
encourage the Humour - Do not yon know, Mr. 


Bellamour, that let the Perſon be never ſo lovely, or ſo 


much belov'd, as ſoon as ſhe becomes your Wife, the 
Charms ends? Like enchanted Palaces that we approach 
with Admiration, but in the inftant'when we think we 
are entring into Paradiſe , we find our ſelves in ſome 

dark Dungeon inhabited by Toads and Adder s. 
Sir J. Aery. Do not you knew, Geddemme, that 
let a Perſon be never ſo much an Angel before Enjoy- 

ment, ſhe is the Devil afterwards ? 5 
Ang. Perhaps, by the continual Preſence of the Per- 
fon, by conſidering her deliberately, and examining her 
in all Lights, we find many things wanting to our firſt 
ct. tion. Perhaps a quiet and peaceable Enjoy nent 


of any thing ma kes it the Jeſs valued : Or it may be by a fre 


vent and cuſtomary Commerce, the Pleaſures of the Senſe 
Joſe their Quickneſs and Vivacity. nnn 


_ © Vaun. Women are Riddles, Geddemme, paſt all ex 


pounding. | 
Ang. To Day they are one thing, 
Sir J. Aery. To Morrow another. 
Funn. Conſtant to nothing, 


A Com: ad $0 end aA d vac wg 
Ang. A Compound of Whimfies, toſs d to and fro p. 


many Humwurs, as the Ocean by Winds. 
Sur 7. Acry. Geddernme, there 1s no We 
but is paſt a Man 's underſtanding. | 


— * — 3 
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Vaun. There is no 
uncertain, 
Ai. And in a Country ful 


27 


being certain of what is always 


1 of precipices, who but 


Mac- men will leap blindfold? In a word, I can ima - 
gine no ſuch lively Emblem of Marriage, as the Puniſh- 
ment for Parricides among the Ancients; where the 
Offender was ſow'd into a Bag with a Monkey, a Dog, 
and a Serpent; theſe three Companions truly repreſented 
the Character of a Wife; who is an eternal Chatterer, and 
full of Tricks like a Monkey; or howling or Taarling 


Sir J. Aery. But perhaps the poor Dog 


has a mind to a 


Son and Heir, and to fee himſelf growing. up in a little 


Bell. take this Saying of the Poet's along with you, 
treaſure it up; | 


. Though Solomon with a-thouſand Wives, 
To get a wiſe Succeſſor, ſtri ve; 
Bat one, and he a Fool, ſurvives, Gxidemme.. 


Monkey - fac d Repreſentative; but hark ye, my dear Friend 


and 


; like a Dog; or with a forked Tongue and invenom'd Tecch, 
ſtinging and biting like à Serpent, | 


AVID EBB 1 SLE 
Bell. Gentlemen, I thank you; I was once beginning to 
be very angry, but I find ſo much reaſon in your Re- 
monſtrances, that I eſteem my ſelf much oblig d to you. 
The . Counſel of Fools is not be deſpis?d when tis good; 


and ſo your Servant. 


( Exit Bellamour. 


Sir J. Ay. Geddemme, Fools! who does the unman- 
nerly puppy mean? pr. 
Jaun. Beged, not me; for all the World knows I am 


none. 


* 


Ang. I a 


mean you both. 


faw. 


m much miſtaken, Gentlemen, if he did not 
(aſide) Two ſuch Originals I never 


Sir J. Aery. Demme, a very ſmart Lad, —— Dear 


ogue, let me kits thee. 


Vaun 0 Ay, dear Rogue, let me kiſs thee, for thou and 1 


muſt be better 
for a Prince, 


<A 


Six 


7 

＋ 
1 
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acquainted, Beged, thou'rt a Rump- jewel 


Jig. By your leave, Gentlemen, theſe Lips are re- 
ſery'd for better Occaſions. 


Po} 


4 
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Sir 7. Ar). Ah, petit Maliticux ! I never faw 2 Steen 
Kirk better put on- 

Euter Sir Toby My Philabet.. 

" Waun. Sir Toby 'Cujifle, © my moſt ilhult, 10s tber 
great Maſter of the Myſteries of r l S 
demme, your humble Servant. 

Sir J. Aery. My dear Brother Knight Raronet, your fi 
humble Servant, Beged.” © 

Sir Toby. Adzookers 5 when 1 have ſuch Servants, P 
they ſhall never be ſeen without broken Heads. | 

Str 7. Aery. A very good Jeſt; by the' great Geds and R 
che little. Let me kiſe these. 

Sir Toby. Stand off yon .. * Breath ſmells Je 
farther than a Brick-kiln. Fe; 

Sir J. Azy. Demme,  thowrt > pt any RY — 
but, what Fool do'ſt think I have been rallying to Death? H 
Sir T75by. I ſee no Fool, adzooks, here, but Vaunter. B1 

Sir J. A:ry. No, Demme, a greater Fool than Vaunter. 

Sir Ty. Thy ſelf. Fi 
Sir J. Aery Thow' lt make me angry one timé or other m 
with theſe true Jeſts, Geddemme. 

Sir Toby,” Geddemme thou Ast. chou cu Wb no be bet 
angry, . He Canes him. Co 
ö 72 Sir J. Ay. Nay, pricheedoife be fo dammable witty: fre 
if Pox, I hate 7 cheſs Friis that make one's Sides ake without 0! 


Laughing, | D. 


- 


4 ' Ang, Spare him, good Sir Toby, for this time, he has 
1 been lately very uſeful. I dei 
F Sir J. Aery. By your leave, Geddemme, PI el my 
4 own Merits, You muſt know then, Bellamour has been 
4 here; poor Fellow, how we rally) him; never was Dog || 2 c 
[1 with a Bottle at his Tail ſo per ſecuted : For as you know, G 
| and as all the Town knows, for if ?twere a Secret no body o 
[1 ſhould know, and how it came not to be a Secret, Ged- 
demme if I know ; for upon theſe occaſions I am always 


| Mum; but Women, beged, are ſtrange indiſcreet ] 
| Things, and a Man can't be alway ſtopping cheir Mouths; Str 
Geddemme. ———= Wo 
Haun. Dear fog! how I adore him, he ſpeaks 1 like an Vo 

. beged ä | are 


in, 


S yy 


Colonel Philabel, a brave metled Fellow, 
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Sir J. Aery. As I was ſay ing then, to omit all farther 
Tropes and Figures, Circumftance of Elocution, and 
Flower of Circumlocut ion. Bellamour is going to be 
married to Lucinda. Now this Lucinda, beged, Vaun- 
ter and T have had twenty times. | 


Vaun. Ay, beged, a thouſand, whenever we thought 
fit, by the great Geds and the little. 5 
Phil. Why, you Brace of Toads, whoſe Breath 2s 

Sir Toby. Ye. Vermin, that live by gnawing upon the 
Reputation of Ladies. (They beat em. 

Sir J. Aery and Vaunter.) Demme, no more of theſe 
Jeſts, or we'll keep you Company no longer. 


| (They run out. 
Phil. Raſcals, — Vipers. | | 

How 'unhappy are Women, whoſe Fame depends on the 
Breath of fach Fools ! 3 

Sir Toby.” Rather unhappy, adzooks, for truſting their 

Fame with ſuch Fools. And now, Noble Colonel, give 

me leave to preſent yon to this young Friend of mine - 

——— pretty Fellow, as you ſee, and worth « 


better Acquaintance. This my little Spark of Love, is 


— 


newly arrived 
from Flanders, where he has been moſt. Heroickly, ad- 
zooks, learning to ride —the Elying-Horſe in 2 
Dutch Troops. WS 

Phil. 1 ſhall be glad of your Acquaintance, Sir, and 
deſire to be look'd upon as your Friend. 

Sir Toby, Pox o'Speeches, Kiſs you Rogues. 
Kiſſing makes the beſt Friends; ——one Kiſs is worth: half 
2 dozen Speeches; Pox o'Specches, =—— would "were a 
Girl, old Phil. ged Pd hold the Door, tho) 'twere my 
own Daughter. | 

Ang. Well faid old Iniquity.— Thon haſt nick'd it, if 
thou knew ſt all. | uh : 

Phil. Now Gentlemen, that I may not be abſolutely a 
Stranger to this Town, inſtruct me how this Side of the 
World is alter d fince I left it: What are the Diverſions in 
Vogue? Hoy do the Men behave themſelves? And how 
are the Ladies to be goverw'd ? - 

| " Yo Sir 
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Sir Toby, Why, faith, the Men are as abominable 
Rognes as ever, always Drunk, and always Pox'd, beged; 
Nothing is heard of but Tayern-brawls and Mid-night 
Rapes and Murders ; nothing to be met but , Sharpers 
and Cullies, Pickpockets and Politicians, Cut-purſes and 
Lawyers; Parſons that point out Roads they ne'er go; 
Phylicians that preſcribe what they never take; Courtiers 
that promiſe what they never perform; Colonels that tel] 
of Battels they never ſaw, ; Beauxs that ,lie with Women 
they never could come near; Pocky Lords, Bloated Cam: 
moners, and Pale-fac?d Catamitizs. 


Phil. Moſt illuſtricuſly ſummon'd up; —but the 


Women Sir Toby, the Women. 
Sir Toby. Why, of them too, there are of all ſorts, 
good and bad. Good did I fay, very few good, but 
very Devout, and great frequenters of St. James's Church; 
whoever goes that Road, camt fail of Heaven, atleaſt, o 
heavenly Joys, CORR we} SOL Fenty. Fs kg 
Phil. None are ſo Deyout, T hope, as to renounce the 
Pleaſures and Converſations of the World,  _ 
Sir Toby, No, ne'er trouble your felf, the Saints them- 
ſclyes have failings ; human Fleſh is frail. So you lift up 
one Hand to Heaven, you may lift up the Petticoat with 
Oother : Let their Heads be never fo full of Devotion, the 
Devil is ſure to be in their Taiis. 
Phil. But which are the Ways moſt in practi and ob- 


* 


ſer Vd to be moſt prevailing over their Frailt y. 
Sir Toby, Why Money, adzooks, notliing like Money - 
be free of your Purſe, and your Preſents, your Settlements, 
and your Jointures, and you may be as free as you pleaſe, 
with whom you pleaſe: All, all are Danaes, hy this 
Light; and the Golden Raviſher is never deny'd En- 
trance. | 5 . Tt 
Phil. This indeed is a great Tncroachment upon Love; 
In Matters of Love, Love only ſhould prevail. 
Sir Toby. Thus we have been fo long ll us d by the 
Ser: There are ſo many Examples of Eftates Mortgag'd, 
and honeſt Fellows undone by their Treachery and Expen- 
ſtveneſs, that we begin to leave em off, and reſolve to 


ſtick to one another, For my own part, I am refolv'd 
ZR er net I : ; : not 
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not to care one Farthing for the Sex more, not tr, Igad, 


Bacchus ſhall have all my Gold. 


Phil, And Venus ſhall never ſtarve while Tc can furniſh 5 


her; you old Fellows always rail at Pleaſures you are 
paſt. Nothing reliſhes when the Appetite is gone. For 
my part, I have quite another Idea of the Sex; at leaſt, 
1 will delay? cenſuring till I have examin'd into Luce 8 
Truth: If Lucinda has been falſe, I vill then turn Rauler 
like you, and conclude the worft of em all. 

Aug. See here, an Informer for your purpofe; nies 
Mrs. Plucket can give you the beſt Intelligence of tl 

Euter Placket. 
Phil. Mrs. Placket, I am overjoy'd to foe you. 


Plack. Mr. Philahel, you are welcome from the Wars, | 


My young Lady is diſtracted to ſee you; 
been in ſuch Frights for you, poor ching, —— but was 


overjbyd to hear how neal you Garry'd your er in the 


laſt Rattle +—— 5 115 Won | 
Sir Toby. Ho. well his Horſe carryd him, dock, 


thou mean ſt. 
Plack. This my wil better inform you. | 


O Delivers. a Note. 


Fun Reads) Be nor ſurpriz'd at any Diſcourſe you may * 


ñ„pHeüear f me in the Town:' Tam the ſame 


you left me, and ſpall be pleas d to'find no 


Alteratiin in yu. If you think it worth 
2 ir while, you may ſee me this Afternoon 


Ae. aſi 7M ) 5 returning to an old t —— 
that's good News. Now for ſome trick to ſecure the 
Aunt againſt Bellamour; but that one ſtroke more, 
and Fortune I adore thee. 


Phil. If this Kindneſs is lincere, why was Bellamour | 


ſo well receiv'd in my Abſence ? 

Plack. Why don't you know that the beſt receiv'd are 
ſeldom the moſt welcome, and that the Civilities a Woman 
ſtews in publick to one Man, are only to cover private 
Famillarities with another? i 


Phil. 


| 
| 
| 
1 


* 
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Phil. And my Lady rs we. may Have. ies bo 
. wait upon her too? | | 
| Plack. Yes; this is her Day. Po Jun | 
| Phil. Her Day! for what? e 
Plack. Why to receive Viſits: Al your great Ladies 
| keep their Day for Viſtants. | 
F Sir Toby. Anil ſo by laying apart one Day for publick 
| eue all the reſt of the Week 1 Is ſecur'd for private 
ntrigue 1 
hal. The Men od Women al viſe the ſame Day 7 
1 Plack. They have different Methods; my Lady has 
| ' Days apart. This is her Day for the Men. 
| Sir Toby. What think you Mrs. Placket of my young 
| Friend here? He's moſt MPN in Love with my 
| Lady Dorimen.... : | 
Plack, That's ende indeed: Alas! Widows have 
Beef. ſtomachs, ſuch a Chick is not half a mouthful. 
The Frenchman is now dreſſing my Lady's Head; he has 
yet but twWo honrs about it, in two more you may 
make your Viſit; till when, Gentlemen, your Servant, I 
wall be ſure to make all your Complements. _ 
Phil. Fare ye well good Mrs. Placler. 


Now let's adjourn to ſome Place, where I may caſt this 
filtliy Camp Coat, take egen e and then 
for Love and the a | 

1 a Bit. 


Phil. T ENS we 5 the Wart remove, 
To Crown our r * and ſtill that Crown is Laus. 


—— ů —ů — — —̃ 
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( Exit Placket. 
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ef If. 50 NE ; 
Lay Dorimen iber Toilette. A Froxchs 


"dre Rig ber Head. Vomen with Indian 


Silks and China, Ware. Page, and Wait» 
ing-Women knotting Fringe. | 
Frenchman. N. E, oh tree story more, br. 


and dat be ver vell. 
Lady Dor. Not quite ſo high, Monſieur, I ſhan'e be 


able to get into my Chain, nor my Coach; nor come in, 
or go out at Doors, without ane of my Head: 


behind me. 

Frenchman. Dat be no wy Fault begar : Me no make 
de ſhaire, nor de coche, nor de dore: Me drefs de Head, 
and me mos ſhew. all, mine Arts. Parbleu, let de dam 
Bri cklaer Engliſe make de ouſe fit for de Ladies Ad 5 
Me no make de Head for de Houſe. revel 


Lady Dor. My Head's in your Hands, do with 5 it as you 2 1 


Please. „ 1 Enter Placket. Lr 


Plack. Sir Toby. Madam is. coming up: All your vi- 


ſitants will be here before your Frenchman will have done. 
Frenchman, Patience, Patience. Me bot «joute de 


Jardiniere, and de Sortis, and en on de Aſlaſſinar, and 


me make done. 
Lady Dor. Pray diſpatch. 


Frenchmen. Tis make don: 10 And now, i 1 der be 


no Lady in France nor England more propre 
Parbleu, your Ladyſhip be de ver beaut iful Lady 3 3 5 
Bg. 'ſs Lady be ver handſome, begar. 
Lady Dor. Your Ten Guineas are upon the Table. 
Frenchman. Ah, Madam —— Votre tres humble Va- 
Et . de Honour of ſerving de Engliſs Lady, be 
more dan de Profit L ade] Now begar, me vill go into 
Hollande, and make de Farce of de ,Engliſs Lady vid deir 
great Top-KRnot; me have got deir Mony, and now me 
vill r at dern ara mine?carts. Ha! Ha! Ha! 
| 5 Exit Frenchman. 
Fl 


W. 


\ 
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.. Than be expos d to his foul-mouth'd Rail lery. 
Sir bly re- 


What ! aCzoo 5, always theſe pedlers at your 


+ <# 
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_ Firſt Ind. Woman, Pray bs pleas'd, Madam, to erder 


us to be paid before Sir * up. 


Second ind. Woman, We rather loſe our Mony, 


Euter Sir Toby, p: 
. Th \#orning thee with ſe much Art, 
I, but a barbaro Skill; - . 
is like the poyrning of a Dart, 
k + Too apt 4e ro hel Nt] 
f Totlettee, 
Lud. Woinen Pedlers ! adzooks, no more tlun your Wor- 
ſhip s a Pimp, if you go to that. % 
Sir Toby, The Orange Women fwear they II pull you 
to pieces, ſince a Note in a Tea-Pot is found more ſe- 
cure, than at the bottom of a Basket ot Fruit. x, 
Ind. Women. That's your Worſhip's quarrel to us: 
Yowd have no Body ſeduc?d but 
Madam, bid Mrs Plackett pay us. | 
Lady Dor. Give them their Mony But hark 
ye, Mrs. Jannomay, for the future, be ſure you bring me 
right Indian, I abominate your Dutch Trumperx. 
nad. Woman, God bleſs your Honour, we will Madam. 
[E xeunt Indian Women with their Bundles. 
Lady Dor. Bring Sir Toby a Chair and wait 
within call. | Sir Toby fits, then ſpeaks. 
Sir Toby. Your Piquette Friend will be here inſtantly, 
Madam, according to your Direction: He is already ſo 
charnbd with your Ladyſhip, that if you are not merci- 
ful in time, his Heart will break, quite break; poor thing, 
he is juſt at the point of Death, 3 


4 - 


* 


peat ing. 


* 


Lady Dor; Tis much for à Lady's Honour to have a | 


Lover die. 8 

Sir Toby. True, Madam; 
don't care for: Tho? it may be for your Glory to tri- 
umph over ſome, yet for your Pleaſure you ſheuld be kind 
to others And this is th: prettieſt loving little 
Rogue 
him come to any harm. 205 


—ͤ—a—m— — 


Lady Dor. But ſuppoſe he ſhould be one of thoſe modeſt |. 


Fools, (for h: is very young, Sir Toby ) who tho? they 
are never ſo mueh in Love, yet have not the Courage to 
fpeak out their Minds, ä 


by your {If — Pray, 


but then let thofe die you- 


— Adzooks t were a Thouſind pities to let 


Sir « 


ler 


y, 


Ze to 


Sir 


. W. —  —_— — 
2 » y 
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Sir Toby. Why ſuppoſe he ſhould, why. then vou muſt 
take ſon /e Opportunity to ſqueeze him by the Hand; or 
by ſome Ny Inſinnation with your Eyes, inform him that 

need fear nothing. Or-wiat if you ſhould ſpeak firſt, 
is any thing more common? Beſides, when Women thro 
Decency, as they call it, are ſilent; and Men thro? Fean 

ow the Devil ſhall they ever come together? If you ob- 
{erve your Spark to be bold and undertaking then indeed you 
may ſeem ſhy 5 but if he is timerons, and under any 
awe, you muſt do ſomething to give him Courage, or you 
ſpoilall. Come, come, dzooks, the Women of this Age 
are not to be taught chefs Le ſlons. | 

Lady Dor. Fye! 1 blnſh for the Follies of my Sex. 
Sir Toby, Blaſhing does infinit-ly become your Lady - 
ſhip Then there 1s the Secret of Secrets, the Ne- 
ver-failing Elixir of Love | 

Lady Dor. Hold, hold, Sir Toby —— may it become my 
Modelty-to-hear-je? + 7 | | 

Sir Toby. Alzooks, I don't know. what your Modeſty may 
bez but if tis fo troubl'ſome, I can hold my Tongue. 


Lady Dor. No, No, ſpeak; you'r too well bred to ſay. 


anything you ſhonld not. | 
Sir Toby. Then this mighty Secret is Keeping, The Men 
naturally love receiving better than paying; and fince 
ſome great Ladies of late have nd them to it, it is with 
great difficulty that they part with their very Halfcrown, 
or give the poor Chamber-maid her Fee, 1 
Lady Dor. A Woman, and Keep! O hideous ! or 
Sir Toby. Why yonder's my Lady Homely, tis hard to re- 
member when ſhe wa young, and yet her Doors are al- 
ways blockt up with Coaches and Chairs; Whil 


in the mean time my Lady Lobely ſcarce receives 2 Vin 


from Morning to Night, and yet Is the moſt beautiful 


Vomen in Toren. 


Lady Dor. And what ſay you is the Reaſon of this? 
Sir Toby. The Reaſon is plain: The firſt, gives to her Gal- 


lants, what the other reſeryes for a Portion to a Daugh- 


ter, or beſtovs in charitable Uſes to the Poor. Bendes, 
it has been always the Faſhion for great Ladies When they 
are A littl. unnd of their Prime 3 and your Ldyſhip 


a all the Faſhions: But pray __ infarm-me-- 


— 
— — — — —— — 
. 


Ils ton confiderible to be out it an y thing that's 4 Faſhion. 
Luly Dor. Tis true, a Woman of Quality ſhould be 
! 1 = ] - 
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Keeping ? Do Men of Quality take Money ? 2 Or i is it by 
Preſents of Jewels, and ſuch chings? | 
Sir Toby. Nothing Iike ready Money, 1 A 
thouſand Guincas in ready Caſh, tickles, a young Fellow 
beyond a Jewel of twice the Value: Not but that 2 
wel now and then by the by, is a pretty Provocative; 
but however a ſetled Quarteridge is neceſſary, 
Lady Dor. I proteſt you are a very Learned Perſon, 
Sir Toy. Be ſides the ſtanding e t here muſt be an 
| Allowance too for Extraordinaries: For Example; for 
| alls at Court, and publick Appearances of that kind. At 
| ſuch times, I lay, the Courtiers will give themſelves to 
| the Devi for a little Money, eſ pecially in hard times, 
[ when Salaries are ill paid. 
| Lacy Dor. Sir Toby. you have convincd me ; hut yet 
1 there remains a main Point to be conſider'd, which 15 
if how to impoſe upon the Town, This Town is a prying 
malicious Place; as Jong as the Town does not talk, our 
Honour is ſafe? Y And as long, as our Honour is ſafe, there"; 
no harm done: For "tis a receiy*d-Maxim among us Ladies, 
That 'tis the Talk, and not the Intrigue, that's the Crime, 
! Sir Toby. The way to keep the; Town civil, is to be 
i openly Scandalous and Lewd, We never talk out of A- 
1 verſion to the Guilty, bur Spite to the Innocent; and 
9 care not to expoſe thoſe who do ul, but defame thoſe who 
l do well. Believe 2 the, only, way to gain an ill Re- 
putation, is to live Chaſte; the Town abhors Modeſty and 
Virtue, but Impudence à na Vice are its inſeparable Com- 
panions* Be as withel” as you ig che Town. wil 


„ . expoſe a Friend, | Te % agent! yay 
/ 7 2 Enter Page. F F 
7 nie Page. 'Ther'es below a ; young Gentleman defres to > Meal 


with Sir Toby, | 
| Sir 75 I come. inſtantly — , | 
7 4 4E. Exit Page 
Al. "Tis | dür Spark, Maa — Pi 80 own to K and 
e din in diſcourſe till you are quite ready. hr 
Fa Lady. Dor. Sir Toby © Four erw, Di pee Woh to 
| profit by your” wiſe Lecture. 175 Exit Sis Toby- 
, CRiſes from her Teilette. 1 
Plackett. "Of me one of my, laſt new Fans 7 — 
another; ; one that has the right Flirt, and rides with an 


— Plz: 


— 


1 


Ei 
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Plack. The Gentleman will be impatient. 
Lady Dor. I go: Is every thing as it Aan e? 
Plack. Moſt exact, Madam, vj 
Lady Dor. And Me hear? a L. err. 
Plack. Who? Sir 7. Aery, and Mr. PRs. 1 think 
you caJPd %em ; I will not fail, Madam. 
Lady Dor. This young Thing will want Help. 
unt. 


Enter Diana, Melith, Dorinda, Miranda, and Conſtantia. 


ſeeming in Courtſhip with all four. 
Conſtantia repeating, 5 
Joys ſalutes me when 1 ſet 
My bleſt Eyes on Amaret .; 
But with Wander I am ruck, 
When J on the Others look. 
And how 1s it poſſible to chuſe one, when all are en⸗ 
gaging alike? If at any time I ſeem enclin'd to the Pru- 
dence and nice Honour of Diana, the Gaity and lively 
Humour of Meliſſa comes in view, and witholds me. 
And when Melia gets ground, ſtrait Dorinda interpoſes 
with her admirabhle Shape and Mien: And ſo on to the 
charming Mirauda, who, with a Song, can turn my 
fleeting Heart which way ſhe pleaſes, : 
Mir. Sure Cupid ſhot Non with a Blunderbus, four 
ſuch dreadful Wounds coud never be made with 2 Dart, 
Mel. Pho, tis the uſual Ceremony of all Men, to.cargy 
themſelves equal to the whole Company; if he had us 
ſingle, we ſhould ſoon know his Mind, 
Dia. Really my Siſter has obſer vd with great Prudence: 
It is likely the Gentleman would be particular, if we were 


Jingle, _ Pray Siſters wetire, and leave us alone. 


Dor. Fye, Siſters, ſure your nice Honour would not 
permit you to be left alone with a Man. 

Mel. I was the firſt who propos d the Expedient, and will 
be the firſt to have the Benefit of it 

Nia. Really you are very, confident, ſure there 3 is ſome 
Reſrect due to your eldeſt Spe 

Mel. You might have ſpar'd the Remembrance of your 
Age for your own ſake, 

Conſt, 
D . 
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Conſt. Pray, Ladies, let not this Debate g0 any further 
85 have found out an Expedient to cloſe all. Come in with 
me, o'r? Iwill f:al up four Notes, giving one to each o 
you, being Blanks, and the fourth my Determinati- 
on; which you ſhalldeliver, as ſoon as I am gone from 
Fou, to your Brother who * tell you my Mind, ſparing 
me the Confu ſion. 
Dia. No, No; ſince 1 have once ſaid it, Mr. Courtall, 
rally I will be left alone with you. 
' Conſt, Pray, Madam, confent to what I have propos d. 
Fo (Aſide to her.) 
Tou are certain to be my Choice. 
Mel. I ſa y again _ 
Conſt, Dear Meliſſs be ee! 
| (Aſide to ber.) 
They ſhall all have Blanks but you. | 
Dor. For my part I conſent to leave you together : 
Elderfhip may be a Plea for — but tis a very bad 
one for Love. 
Conſt. Feace, good Dorinda, and agree to my Method, 
| (Aide to her.) 
The Benefit Ticket ſhall be yours, 
Mir. Tam clearly for his Opinion in weiting.” tis much 
the ſureſt way, and not to be retracted, = 
Conf}, / Moſt OW Mirands, a thouſand Acknow: 


| ledgments. 
(Aſide $0 her.) 


You only are the — among theſe Goddeſſes, the bite of 
Beauty ſhall be yours, 
(Aloud. 


) 
Now Lablies let's in, and proceed to Election; ſure no Lover 
fince Paris was ever ſo put to it in his Choice. 
Ho hardly duls this Tyrant Cuſtom bind ? 
ad te chuſ e One, to All alike inclin d. 


(Exeunt, 


Lady 
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her, 


vith 
h o 


Lady Dorimen, Angelica, Lucinda, and e 
Phi label all ſeated. | 
ati - | 


_ ' SONG in Dialogue. 


ring Thirſis Dr, ben hg maß 1 deſpair, 
And tax you with Diſdain? 


tall | Still to my tender Lo us ſevere, 
ea Vntouch d when I complain? 


Delia. When Men of equal Merit love ur, 
. And do with equal Ardor ſue; 
Thirſis you know but one muſt move us, 
Can [be yours and Strephon's too ? 
| My raviſt\d Eyes view both with Phaſure, 
_ - Impartial to your high deſert; 
her: To both alike Eſteem I meaſure; 
bad | To one alone can give my Heart, 


Thirfts, Myſterious Guide of Inclination, 


had, Lell me Tyrant, why am I 2 
With equal Merit, equal Paſſion, 

| muhus the Victim choſen to dye? 

auch 7 Why am I 


The Victim choſen to dye? 


OW Delia, On Fate alone depends Succeſs, 
| And Fancy Rea ſon over-rules ; 
| Or why ſhould Virtue ever miſs 
xe of Reward, ſo often given to Fools. 
' not the Handſome, nor the Witty ; 
But who alone is bora to pleaſe : 

9 Love do's predeſtinate our Pity, 

| We chuſe but whom be firſt decrees. 

Ang. The Words, Ladies, are my own; pray your / C 
eunt. Opinion. . 5 Pay 
Lady Dor. You are a Wit then. : 
Ang, O! we are all Wits, Pray, Madam, by what 

: D 2 8 c.eclebrated 


ady 
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celebrated Wits are you viſited? For there i is no way to 
eſtabliſn a Reputation like being a Patron to Men of 


Parts. 
Lady Por. I love Men of Parts mightily : : A Man 


without Parts is a ſtrange Monſtzr. I have ſome that are 
pretty conſtant Viſitants; j for Example, the Tranſlators of 
Plutarch's Lives, Juvendl's Satyr. 

Ang. Foh, a Lady, and converſe with Greek and Latin 
Wits, No, give me your Wits of the Town, who are 
above Learning; your Wits of Quality, that can ſearce 
Write or Read; your Lampoon-Wits, 

Phil. Bold Rogues that Tpare” nothing that's ſacred, 
not even the Majeſty of Kings; that can make Black, 
White; and White, Black. Take away the Reputation 
of the chaſteſt Woman, and give it to the: lewdeſt Pro- 
Kitute, Call the Maw of Senſe, # Fool, and the Man of 
Honour, a Coward, Make Religion Apoſtacy. And 
ſ anctify Rebellion and Parricide. Whoſe only Topick: 
are Scandal, Sedition, and Blaſphemy. And all they 
contend . Int who ſhall be the greateſt Riſcal, and tell 
the moſt plauſible Eye behind a Man's Buck, 

Lady Dor. However, 1 know ſome certain Ladies, 
who think themfelves "negleted, to be left out of a Lam- 
poon; and are proud to haye their Names publiſh'd, 
and to be known, and enqnird after by the whole Town. 

Ang. to Lucind, Pray, Madam, did yon never write? 

Lucin. Who, I, Sir Tis not à Talent for a Woman, 

Phil. And why no t for a Woman, Madam? An E- 
venings Prerdt : $9 get the | knack of Rhyming, 
is all that's 'neceflary 5 tis no matter for Senſe, who 
Cares for Senſe 

Aug. Beſides there ave no Pains gude, as is plain, 
for when we take all the Pains in che World, tis juſt the 
ſame thing, we write never the better. 

Lady Dor. Mr Philabel yon ud to have the good In- 
telligence; what new Diverſions are preparing for rhe 
Town; ? 

Phil. The neweſt thing that I know of, is a Dictiontry 
that's preparing for the Preſs, at the deſire of a certain 


great Lady, to ſult our CO to the Modeſty of -— 
aur 
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fair sex, and to caſtrate the immodeſt Syllables in ſuck 


Words as begin and end obſcenely. 
Lucin, Fye, Philabel, was ever ſuch an Extravagance J 
Lady Dor. I vow, a very decent defign; I have been 


ſtrangely put out of Countenance my ſelf at the beginning 


and Concluſion ot ſome certain Words. 
Phil. There is likewiſe a Cabal of Ladies, who meet 
daily for the Reformation of good Manners, Another 
great Grievance is the Nuditles upon Fans worſe than the 
Poſtures of a Venetian Snuff-Box 
Lady Dor. I know a Lady, tbat ſhall be 1 5 
whoſe Fans are always painted with. filthy naked Boys, 


and yet for the World, ſhe would not be perſuaded to be 0 


ſeen in Chelſea-Reach upon a Summers Evening. 

Phil. Likewiſe, Madam, a Poet is to loſe his Maiden- 
head to Day upon the Stage. 

Lady Dor. Lord! Mr. Philabel, what do you mean 5 

Phil. Nothing, Madam, but that there is a new Play to 
be acted. A young Fellow has been drawn in to Play the 
Fool without any neceſſity for it, 

Ang. How comes your Ladyſhip not to be there ? > You 
would ſee rare Sport; TR. is a Party * engaged to 
cry it down, 

Lucin How ! engag 'd to oy down a Ply before: t they 
know whether it's good or bad, 25 
Phil. O, no matter for that. Pl tell you their Method; 
they ſpread themſelves in Parties all over the Houſe ; ſome 
in the Pit, ſome in the Boxes, others 1n the Galleries, but 
principally on the Stage; they Congh, Sneeze, talk aloud, | 
and break filly _Jeſts; ſometimes Laughing, ſometimes 
Singing, ſometimes Whiſtling, till the Houſe is in an 
Uproar ; ſome Laugh and Clap; ſome Hiſs and are An- 
gry ; Swords are drawn, the Actors interrupted, the — | 
broken off, and ſo the Play's ſent to the Devil. N 

Lucin. A very compendious Method, 

Phil. A n:w Play never wants Enemies. 


Firſt, an 


your diſcontented Poets who have been ill us'd the emſelves, ; 
are glad of a new Companion; then your Criticks that 
had not the Reading of the Piece before twas given to the 
Houſe, are ſure to Cenſur: | 


ever-ly, to be reveng'd for 
their 
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rite neglek zd judgmertt:. And Laſtiy, AIT your dreſt 


Beaux, who revenge upon the Innocent Play the Injuries 
they feceĩve from the Crowd, as the ruffling their Crevats, 
difordering their Perukes, and the Sweat that gets tlie Af- 


cendint of their Eſſenee and PGA 


Lady Dor. A very rationaf Account. I confefs, 1 have 


0 often Wonder dd ar the ill Succefs of ſome Plays. 
Fig Now I think one, Madam, I have waiting below 
dome Dancers, chat 1 brought Hither for your Ladyſhip's 
Entertainment; they ſhall ſhow yoit a Dance that a Friend 
Ai of mine has conipos d for his Miſtreſs. | 
1 Litin, How, Sir, composd for a Miſtreſs! I have, 
heard of Songs composd for a Miſtrefs; but a Dance is 
extremely new, | | | 7 85 
- _ Phil. Tis fit, Madam, that ſome new ways ſhould be 
invented to engage the Ladies; tis dull to tread always in 
the ſame Path. And nothing is found ſo prevailing is theſe 
mute Accompliſhments. Bolin and faying fine things, 
Have given Place to the Caper, the Flute and the Voice, 
Luacin. Some Fool, who had no other way of prevailing, 
W was certainly the firſt that introdiic'd'tliofe effeminate Ac- 
. compliſhments. GE | es 
1 Phil. Right, Madam, and 'tw¾as as neceſſary, as for 
1 thoſe who have ill-Smells, to keep up the Faſhion of Per- 
fumes. — | - | 5 


— — — wt. — ¶—U— 4 — — — 
— — 
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Ag. Or, as for Ladies with Pimplesto encourage Patch” 


L | Ing, 5 ah 5 1 
| Lady Dor. Pray let us fee the Dance, 


27 | [They all riſe. 
"Ang. Hey ! Enter Dance. bo 


| [ Phil Where are theſe Balladins 2 
* : Oye think? 


"Ang. And will not this carry the Lady, | 
Lady Dor, Very paſſionate indeed. There are ſome cer- 
din Motions in Dancing, extreamly Pathetick and Ex- 
= . preſſive 6 + 5 
i / 7 Enter Sir Toby and Bellamour. ö 
r N. Sir Thy. You ſee, M dam, I am come again; I am a 
Man of my Word. 
| * | — Lady 
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Lady Dor. You are abways ſo Mr. Bel/amoyr 
your Servant. Would you had both come ſooner, to hay 
ſeen the Dance.. | | | | 

Ang. Let not that trouble you, Madam; they are my 
Friends, and at my Devotion, and ſhall renew che Enter- 
tainment, ſince it proves agreeable to you. Ladies and 
Gentlemen, the t' other caſt of your Office if you pleaſe, 

| | | [To the Singers and Dancers, 

SONG. | 

8 well Corinna ile the Joy. 
She Vows ſbe ll ne ver more be Co). 
She Drinks Eternal Draug bits of Pleaſure, 
Eternal Drauzhts do not ſuffice. : 
Ab! Give me, give ms more, ſhe Cries, 
775 all to little Maaſure. f 


2 Dance. ä 770 ae + 
Sir Toby, Very fine, extreamly fine Mr, Bela 


mour and I, Madam, met at the Door, having both the 
ſame Deſign of waiting on your Ladyſhip. Sir Toby, ſays. 


he, be pleaſed to go before, I wait on you: Mr. Bella- 
mour, ſays I, after you is Manners. Pray, Sar, ſays he, 
give me leave; by no means, Sir, ſaid I again: And then 
ſaid he, and then ſaid I, till at laſt, begad, we both came 


5 


- . 


Sn ur 0140 pvc 


/ $ 
e C * 


in together, and Adzookers, I have almoſt ſqueea'd off the 
bottom of my Belly — Pox of Complements and ſtraĩt 


Doors. 


Ang. aſide.] Now aid me all the Arts of Woman-kind, | 


Revenge and fealouſy, till I have vext the Traytor's Heart, 
as he has abus'd mine. IF 


I wonder, Sir Toby, you ſhould be ſo ma _ 


with one to whom you ought to be a ſworn Enemy, 
cannot with Patience ſuffer my Friend to be wronged, 
and therefore think my ſelf oblig?d to acquaint you that 
this G nt leman has injur d you. N 
Bell. ſoftly to him.] Hark ye, Sir . 15 
Ang. 8 no, eee unleſs yon engage before all 
this Company, to make Reparation for the future. 


Sir 
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Sir Toby. Hey Day! Why he never did me any Injury, 
Adzooks, my little Se, in the Clouds, N 
Ang. Ill tell you then in ſhort 

Bell. ſoftly.) Hold, or by Heaven 5 

Ang. Nay, no Threats nor no Whiſpering, This Gen- 
tleman, Sir Toby, ſome time ſince, made Pretenſions to 
your Daughter, as now Madam, he does to your Niece ; 
but not Pretenſions that were diſhonourable, but contirm'd 
by Vows and Oaths, till ſhe yielded at laſt to be private- 
ly contracted, YT ON 

Lady Dor. How! Contracted! 

Lucin, Baſe Man. . 5 | 

Bell. Pray hearken not to what he ſays; this is the 
ſtrangeſt Extravagance. , 

Lucin. No, no, pray let's hear all. 
| Bell. to Ang.] Damme, Sir, this Fooling ſhan't paſs —— 
a2 2 word with you, | 
I Ang. No Bribes, no Bribes. 


8 - Tucin. This muſt be true, he is ſo concern'd, 

= Bell. As J hope to be ſav'd, Madam + 185 

| Phil, No Swearing, dear Sir, 1t will offend the Ladies, 
4 Bell. Damn Swearing, Sir = | | 

| | Lady Dor. and Luci. ] No quarrelling here, 1 befeech 
| | 


you, Gentlemen. 


in the Country; and I confeſs, Sir, your Daughter I 
. think ſhe was. a v | 
| Sir Toby, O was ſhe ſo, Sir; a Damn'd Villa nous 
Whoring Rogue, this, = Do 0/7: ò 3 

Bell. Some Words of -Gallantry perhaps might eſcape me 
or a little Love in Jeft, to paſs the time : Or ſuppoſe it 
in Earneſt ; ſure we may have leave to change once in our 
Lives; Saints are allow'd it in Religion, when they are 
convinced of a better. $7 | 

Sir Toby. But you ſhall not be allow'd it, Sir, pray don't 
miſtake me, the? I am an old lewd Dog, yet I have ſome 
Notions Adzooks, that art not anifs : How many drun- 
ken blaſpheming Raſcals venture their Lives every Day for 
Religion, and yet know nothing of any Religion. 
And ſo Sir, in ſhort, tho? I miy be a diſhonour 


Bell. 1 remember indeed, a Lady whom I us'd to Viſit 


my 
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my felf to my Family, Adzooks, PII die to maintain 
the Honour of it. | 598 - 
Bell. I made no Promifes, but whar were meant in Jeff; 
Vows and Oaths in Love, are like Counters at Play, we 
ſet up with dem, but ner mind them when the Games 
over, 3 EOS 5 a 
Lucin. I am glad I know the Value of yours, 2 v 
decent Declaration. 7 Ee 2 4 
Lady Dor. If Contracts might be made and broken, as 
Men change their Affections, Poor Women are like to be 
Happy. Barbarous Ungrateful Creature, let me never fee 
or Face again in wy Houſe —— Oh! Ican't endure 
Lite... . 1 
Ang. aſide.] Nicola, Vifforia —— the Day's my own, 
and the Enemy is beaten from his Hole. | 
Lucin. Such Perjury is never to be Pardon'd. (aſide) 
O happy. Accident! I. wanted fome decent Pretence to get 
rid of him, and Fortune has help'd me. 
Bell. All things are Faults to thoſe, who ſeek to find 
'em : Tis you are Perjur d, and nor I. After having 
fworn to you had F engag'd in a new Paſſion, then I had 


been f lſe. Now if I am falſe, tis for your fake; tis 
you that made me ſo, whatever I have been to others, to 
vou my Faith has been inviofable, 7 


Lucin. Who can be falſe to one, is violently to be faf- 


pected will be fo to another, whenever his Pfraſure or his 


Intereſt cempts Rim. | LY 5 
Bell, Confeſs the Truth, and lay aſide Difgnife ; impute 
not to me your Crimes; this Airy, Smooth, concerted 


Heart, and ſhev'd\ me out; this lucky Robber, in fome - 


wanton moment came, and rifled all the Treaſure, whulft 
I, a poor precarions Beggar, neber could ger the leaft un- 
valued Trifle. - Gods! Gods! what Appetites have Wo- 
men, and who can fix em? Now for Men of Senfe, and 
now for Coxcowbs; and every thing is refuſed or goes 
down, jnit as the Minute is, that we L ho of, | 
(Omnes.) Ha, ha, ha. 48 laugh. 
Belt. What could yon ſee in this pany Effeminate Thing, 


to Charm you? He can Sing and Dance, play on the — 


F 


Coxcomb, this Woman's Fool here, has word intro your + 
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and Fiddle, there's Woman' Vanity again: She never 


ſees a ſoft. affected Aſs, but ſhe is pleaſed with the Reflecti- 


on of her own Follies, and admire her ſelf in every Fop, 


that like a Glaſs ſhows her the * of her own * | 


Phil. You are rude, Sir. 


Bell. Rude, Sir! 


Phil. Ay rude, Sir, that's Engliſh. | 

Bell. You are an Aſs, Sir: Or is it your Soldier here 
that charms a: ? Your Colonel! O how that ſounds to 
pleaſe a Lady's Ear.! Is it his Red Coat, or his Hoboys 
that take you moſt? What Wounds has he to ſhow you ? 
What Deeds in Battle to deſcribe? What Dangers? He has 
teen a Siege thro? a Proſpective Glas 

Lady Dor. I can endare this odious Railer no longer; 
his Noiſe is got up into my Head let us . and 
leave this Wrangler to rave hy himſelf. 

Ang. We wait on your Ladyſtüp. 

Bell. ( to Ang. I ſhall find a time, Sir, I aull, corhink 
you for your good Offices, | 

Ang. Whenever you pleaſe, Sir. | 


Pl (to Bell.) I ſhall find a time, r to call y you to 


an Account in another place. 
Bell. What place you pleafe, © pk 5 | 
Sir Toby. ( to Bell.) 1 ſhall rake. an occaſion, I ſhall, 
F.. Adzooks, to make you repent putting your Town 


Tricks upon Country Girls. 


Lucin. Mr. Bellamour, can't you compoſe your felt e- 


nough to go in and play a Pool with us? 
Bell, Iwill wiſh you ſome Luck, Madam. May you. 


be always Flatter'd, andalways Loſe; may you never 
; think you have a fure Game, but be diſappointed 2 A 
better. 

Luein. A little Helebore would do the Gentleman no 


harm. 


Sir Toby. Straw, Straw, and a Dungeon; Adzooks the 
Man's ſtark Mad. [ Exeunt leaving Bellamour, 
Bel. Mankind from Adam, have beet Womens Food; ? 

Women from Eve, have been the Devi Ps Tools : 
Heaven might have ſpar'd one Torment when we fell, 


Not left 1s Women, or not threatned Hell. | Exit, 
0 YER AGT 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 


Enter Frederick, ſurrounded by bs Sifers: 
VIZ. Diana, Meliſſa, Dorinda, Miranda. 


Dian. Ead mine, they are all Blanks but mine? 


Mel. I ſay, her's 2 Blank. Read mine. 
Dor. and Mir. They are al! Blanks but mine. 


Fred. What? Are you all Mad! give me your Notes | 


in Peace and PII read dem, elſe 1 am gone, 
Al Women, Well then, here take em. 


Fred. So: Let none interrupt me; but whoſe ſoever 


the Lot 1 _ let the reſt be -contented and ſilent, 
Copen a Note and reals it, 
Meliſſa is 8 ful — 


farther. 

Fred, Good Siſter forbear. 
Reads.) Dorinda is good humour'd — 

Dor. That's I. | 

Fred, Patience, | | 
Reads.) Miranda is cue to wn 
But it is Drana that's adorable, and has my Heart, 
Speaks. ) Let none reply, Dian's is the Lov. 


Mel. I told you fo, I knew *%was I, you need read no 


Mel. Diana's is a Cheat, a Counterfeit ; he yo ow d' to 
Ime he could not endure her. 


Fred. We are to ſtand to what he has written, You 
may take back your Notes, we need read no more. 

Mel. I ſay, my Siſter Dy's, is all Forgery. 

Dia. I ſay you are a confident Creature. 

Fred. interpoſing.] Siſters, this is misbecoming all Mo- 


eſty. , Meliſſa, be be fatisfied! there are more Men beſides 


ourtal, 
Dor. Dear Brother, open the reſt of our Nates for our 


but mine, 
Mir: So he told me. 
Fred, Any thing for Peace, This Met: fa 1 think is. 


1 i \ 


ö mmon Satisfaction; - Conrtall told me all ſhould be Blanks 


yours 
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yours. Reads) Diana is diſereet Dorinda, Gd. vo 
Miranda, & c. (as before) but Meliſſa only has my Heart. * 
Speaks.) How Diana! is it true then, that yours was forgd 
Meliſſa, be happy, the Lot is yours. = 
Dia. I fay tis ſhe has foretd, and not I. Let me tear if of 
Fred. No more, I entreat you I ſuſpect a ¶ no 
Trick; Dl] read the xeft. 5 
8 [Reads the other two Notes to him ſelf. his 
How ? Why in theſe he declures for Dorinda and Miranda: wit 
This is all a Trick. 1 8 3 * | 
Dor, to Mir. Siſter, | I hegin to ſuſpect this Court all. 80 


Let us be no more ſeen in this Buſineſs. 3 
Vr. to Dor. ] The Imprudence of my Siſters, may be 
an Example for us to be wiſe, - F 
Fred. Tis plain, Caurtall has abus'd us all, but be you ad- 
vis d, and PI] be reveng d? I love his Sifter, but not above 
the Honour of my Family. I'Il inſtantly find him out, 
and teach the Young Impoſtor what it is to play with the 
Reputation of Ladies, or fool with a Man of Henour, Be 
at Peace among your ſelves, and all ſhall be well. 
| | | | Exeunt, 


| 7 : Fe Enter Angelica and Conſtantia, | 
Ang. Viddevis, Vidtoria, turn'd out of Doors, quite diſ- 
cCarqdeed z ha, ba, ha. To have ſeen how he ſtorm' d and 
hector'd, twould have made thee die with Laughing, ha, ha, 


ha. | . e e 
- Co of. Twas moſt Heroically perfornꝰd indeed. 
Ang. He ſwore I muſt give him Satisfaction, and by 
Heaven I am ready, whenever he dares demand it. 
Conſ. How] ready to fight with him! what, fight with 
a Man? | | | 5 ö 
Ang. Ves, Conquer him too, hy him groveling at my 
Feet, ing, and not able to ſtir a Limb. - 
Conf. Tie Truth is, that may be done, but how wil 
tre ee 
. That indeed, is now my hardeſt Task. And pray, 
bow will you come off with your Virguus? „ 
Conſ. That's to be thought of too, III go conſader 2 * 
- — wy 9 4 . . . 0 


5 
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22 You are bound for other Adventures, and ſo: good Night, 
Y 3 Exit Conſtantia. 
gd Euter Sir Toby, Ph jl4bel, Women and Muſick, + © 
i r Toby ſpying Ang.] My little C upid, turn'd Wanderer 
tear of Darkneſs, A Night Rover, an Eve -dropper under his 
Miſtreſs's Window: Nay then thou'rt in indeed; there's 
t 2} no ſuch infallible ſign of a Lover. 
| Phil, A Lover can no more go to Bed, without eaſi 04 
ſelf. his Heart in Sighs under his Miſtreſs's Window, then 
4a: without comforting it aſterwards with a Bottle. 
| Sir Toby, -Behold, Lover, to your Sighs I have brought 
tall. a Song, 't ſhall paſs for - thy Serenade, to my Lady Dori- 
men, Hey Myrmadons ſtrike up. 4 | 


7 be ” OS" NG. og 1 
ad. 7 Hile Phillis is Drinking, Lowe and Wine in . + a% 
ue With Forces united, bid veſiſtles Defiance, * 

out,. V) the touch of her Lips, the Wine ſparkles higher, 

1 


And her Eyes from ber Drinking, .redouble their Fre- 


Be Her Cheeks:glow the Brighter, recruiting their Colour, 

| As Flowers ty ſprinkling, revive with freſh Odour : 

eunt Hir Dart dipt in Wine, Love wounds beyond curingy 
[4nd the Liquor like Oyl, makes the Flame more gnduring- 


By Cordialt of Wine, Love is kept from expiring. 

Ind our Mirth is enlivewd, Love and Deſiring, ; 
Relieving each other, the Pleaſure is laſting, 

And we never are cloy d, yet ever a taſting. | 
Then Philis, begin ; let our Rapt ures abounds 
d by Bt a Kiſs, and a "Glaſs be ftill going rounl- 

% Or Joys are Immortal, while thus we remove, 

From Love to the Battle, from the Bottle to Love. 


- my Sir Toby takes Angelica about the Neck and Kiſſes ber. 3 5 
ir Toy. linging.) And à Kiſs and a Glaſs be ſtill goings Y. 3 
will 
Ang. Sir Toby, you Kiſs in anothers wrong: all my 
Röſſes are beſpoke for to Night. See what a dreadful . 
ballenge my Lady Dorimen put into my Hand at ow : 
Ins. 58 
Sir Toby reads.) Tou may mh Pl at the Confidence Ig 
ave in you, upon ſo ſhort an Aquaimtance. Think it not 
E an 


* * 
. 
. -. 4 . W 4 
* 
= 2 — endow tne ne . —— — — a 
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an effet of my Eaſineſs, but your own Merit, Da will ö 
welcome to Night at my own Houſe, at Tin, 

Ang. Ten is the lucky Hour, Sir y: If you have any 
thing to Command, ſpeak, I muſt give the Signal. 


/ Y | | {Knocks at the Door. 
þ : / * | Enter Placket. 

| Plac. O, are you come; follow me, 

[ make no Noiſe. 


p Ang. I know how to behave my ſelf upon theſe occa- 
Ons. „ | 
Y Plac. *Tis not the firſt time you have praQtis'd. 
Sir Toby. Nor you neither, good, Mrs, Placket ; you 
both know your Trades. | 
Plac. Are you there? Then we ſhall never have done. 
Come. come your ways. [ Exeunt Ang. and Plac, 
Phil. Theſe young Smock-fac'd fellows, Sir Toby, car- 
ry all before em. Brave Warriors and Men of Senſe, Be- 
ſiege ten Years in vain, the Beaſt prevails in a Night. 
Sir Toby, The truth is, Women have deprav'd Apperites; 
but here's my comfort ſtiĩ ll. (Embracing a Wench.) 
Pox of Quality Give me an obedient Jade, with- 
out forms of Ceremonies. Hark ye Colonel, theſe are 
moſt of em my own Fleſh and Blood, begotten by wy 
Iniquity, and bred up for my Iniquity. The Great Turk 
has nor a better Seraglio. 5 | 
Phil. Not ſuch a Seraglio indeed. % | 
Sir Toby. But why loiter we here?  Yonder's a Tavern, 
what ſayeſt thou, Led, to 2 quart of Canary before 
we ſkep, Hey! Cats Guts ſtrike up. Jenny, Gipſy, Js 
dit ye Jezebels follow me all. N 


| Sings. ) Our Joys are Immortal, &c, | 
LH, SCENE 


( Exeunt Muſick playing. 
Lady Dorimen in her Night-dreſs, and Angelica. 


and beſure you 


iP A 
3 


of a Bed. Chamber. 


ww | Lady Dor. I bluſh exceedingly, to ſee my ſelf alone with 
2 Man ; for tho your coming is upon an innocent A 
0 | count 


PE 
- 


„ Jo ill in my Life. I 


che ſame Complection with your Face. 
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count, yet there is room for a ſcandalous Interpretation. 
But I hope you are too civil a Gentleman to take the Ad- 
vantage of being alone with a Lady in her Bed- chamber · 

Ang. Let my Tranſports expreſs 

Lady Dor. O fie, methinks you're very forward: Whe 
conld have imagin'd it from one ſo young ? 
Ang. Pardon me, Madam, if too much Eaxgerneſs to 
expreſs the Senſe of your Favours 

Lady Dor, Frighten me ſo no more. And on that 
condition I give you lea ve to fit down by me. 

[ Takes Angelica by the Hand. 

Ang. Ah, Madam you ſqueeze my Hand 

too hard. 


Lady Dor. You are ſo tender, 
Ang. You are ſo killing, the leaſt touch goes to the 


Soul. What a Complection ! What Eyes 


Lady Dor. Don't you look ſo upon me; I never Jook'd 
hate you ſhould look upon me ſo 
I am quite out of order to Night, | | 
Ang. You never were ſo Charming, 
Lady Dor. You are the ſtrangeſt Man. 
Ang. Pray, Madam, give me leave to ſeeͥ 
Lady Dor. See! Pray what would you ſee? 
Ang. Your Neck, Madam, that I may vindicate you 
from the Aſperſions of the World, that ſays it is not of 
Lady Dor. The World ill-natur'd im- 
pertinent World. _ i 
Ang, And you the moſt invincible Temptation. in it. 
Am I Fleſh and Blood am I a Man, Madam 
Lady Dor. I vow, Sir, I can't tell. But I hope you 
mean to be Civil. | 
Ang. repeats. 3 | 
And why this Niceneſs to a Pleaſure ſhown, 
Where Nature ſums up all its Joys in one? 
you will have it ſo, I muſt ſubmit. 


1s a malicious, 


But ſince I max 


perhaps have been too far tranſperted, but I hope your | 
Lidyſhip's Goodneſs will excnſe the V iolence of a Paſſion 
that was not to be Oe 

2 


Lady 
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Lady Dor. I muſt needs ſay, any one in your Place 
would have offer'd as much, and perhaps more: For 
who could have imagin'd, that ſuch an Aſſignation was 
contriv'd for nothing but a little Diſcourſe? Beſides, 
tis natural enough to ſuſpect, that all this gre.t Care 
that I taken to forbid, was meant only to mind you of 
what elſe you might be too backward to undertake : 
And I know it to he a Maxim among Men, that Women 
are angry to be always obey'd, and that our firſt Refiifals 
are neceſſary to Decency, and proceed only from a little 
cuſtomary Formality, and not from any real diſ- like, 
But you, I perceive, are none of thoſe, 

Ang. Who TI? Heaven's forbid 


(Removes her Chair farther of, Lady Dorimen 


following. 
Lady Dor. The Men, I FD of this Age, for the moft 
part, are bold and undertaking, in the Tete a Tete, as 


they call it, and when the Chamberm id's ſent away, 


and a Bed in the Room, they think they may venture 
on any thing. ; 5 
| Angelica continues to get farther off, 
Lad) Dorimen gets cloſer and cloſer. 
Ang. Excuſe me, Madam, you ſhall find-me none of 
thoſe impudent intruders, of whom you complain, I 


muſt needs condemn the forwyardneſs of thoſe Men, who. 


are ſtill encroaching upon the Modeſty of the Ladies : 
And. would not for the World offend againſ} the Reſpect 
that is due to you. 

Lady Dor. I only ſay "cis the way of moft Men. But 
I am convinc'd you are none of thoſe. 

Ang. Heaven's forbid, Madam, that I ſhould be any 
thing that were diſpleafing to your Ladyſhip. 


Lady Dor. aſide.] Provoking Ignorance! What ſhall 


I do to be underſtood ? I have thought of a way. 

| [Falls back in her Chair, as going into a Swoon. 

Oh I feel a ſudden ſwimming in my Eyes, and trembling 

in my Limbs, 1t comes all over me, Help, help, help, 
Oh, oh. 

Ang. I'll run and call for help. 
{Lady Dorimen takes faſt hol of her. 
Lady 


"+ 


Iwill not be deny'd 
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Lad Dor. Call no body you may do it your 122 . 
Oh, oh! yon may do 1t your ſelf. 

Ang. aſide. } What the Devil does ſhe mean 

Lady Dor. Oh, oh. 

Ang. Let me go, Madam, and call yeur Maid for ſome 
cold Water to ſprinkle 1n your Face. 5 

Lady Dor. No, do you ſprinkle me, do you ſprinkle- 
me. 

Ang. So I would with all my Heart, but I have no. 
thing to do it withal 
Placket, help, your Lady? s ina Fit, | 


( calls) Mrs, Placket, u, 


Lady Dorimen riſes in Paſſon, letting go her hold, enter = {i} 4 


Placket. 
Lady Dor. Ungrateful Man! Such Inſolence is un 
donable, Fleſh and Blood can never forgive it. 


Plac. Wicked Man! what have you been doing to my 


Lady ? 


Ang. I have ben dai nothing to my Lady, ſhe has 


been in a Fir. 


Plac. Poor Lady; how ont of Breath, ſhe 3 is 


I fay, what have you committed ? 
Ang. I have Omitted —— and that's it. 
B:Jlamonr? s Voice within. PL 
Bell. ( within. ) Where is Lucinda ? I will ſee he 


O ſave me, if 
Pity Madam, 
all ſhall 


Ang. As I live, Bellamour's Voice 
he finds me here, Iam Sacrific d 
my Youth, and forgive my Ignorance 
be ended. 8 

Lady Dor. I pity you indeed. Run Placket ad ſtop 
Mr. Bellamour carry him up the back way to 
my Niece, and let her beſure to ſee him, 8 the Paſſage 
be clear. Zr 27 7 

Ang. Preſerve me to Night from the Fury of this in- 
mee Man: To Morrow we may repair the time thut has 

8 


Lady Dor. Which we might not have loſt neither — 


but we have been both to blame. 
Ang. To morrow all ſhall be mended, | 
Lady Dor, Shall it _— Ang. 


7 


6 CoA] 
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Ang. Upon Condition, that this Bellamour comes hefe 
no more; I thought you had forbid him your Houſe. 
Lady Dor. All Men you ſee don't mind us when we 


forbid. I promiſe you after this Night he ſhall never more 
be admitted; my Niece ſhall ſooner couple with a Vul- 


ture or a Bear. This Interruption 1 is new Suilt. 
Ang. That is all I ask, | 
Lady Dor, Remember then to Morrow. 
A. cer Kiſs. N rater rao „ 
| 2 0 Exit . 
Re-enter Nen . 


Lady D Dor. Packet,” are ahi Ather Seen here? 'Þ 
* „They were here Madam, And 1 thought I had 
Jock d 'em up ſafe, but when I went to look juſt now, I 
found the Lock of the Cloſet Door broke, and they were 

one. 
l Lady Dor. Curſt Diſappointments. e. 

Plac. The Chaplain, Madam, is not yet gone to Bed. 
Lady Dor. Tell him I nniſt have Pra rapers preſently, 
and bring him into my Cloſet; and =: here, lay the 
Books on the Table. 

Plac. "That is, the Cups and Bottle of Orange Flow'r 
Brandy, (Exeunt. 
Enter Tanks and Bellamour. - 

Lucin. Now the angry Fit is over, you are come to 
FS. Pardon; this is the Trick of you Men: You Quar- 
rel on purpoſe to try whether our Fondneſs is great e- 
nongh to excuſe the Inſolencies of your Paſſion, and then 

think to Lord it as you pleaſe. 


Bell. You miſtake, Madam ; I come not to beg Pardon, 


Lut to takę my leave: Yes, ungrateful Woman, but one 
laſt look, ard then we part, never to behold each other 
more; Jet cringing Fools and baſe born Slaves, continue 
their Otheioufnef s to thoſe who neglect em: A brave Man 
ſcorns it. 
Lucin. You have free Liberty to depart, and will leave 
no aking Hearts behind you. 
Bell, Tis falſe, I know my Reſolution vexes you, how: 
. 


Not 
w. 


ere you d ſtrive to Conceal it. There is never a Piſſem- 
bling ill-natur'd Woman of you all, but is vext at the Loſs 


your Vanity, and your Pride, though. bur ſome are pick'd 
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of a Lover, tho? 'tis one ſhe hates; ; all are neceſſary for 


————ů ů — ˙ — 


for your Pleaſures. But by Haven, I ſcorn the Office, nor 
will be ty'd like a Slave to the , while others ride 
in it in Triumph. : FE: 
Lucin. Speak ſoftly. a 
Bell, Would I could ſpeak lake yet, that Heaven and 
Earth might witneſs to your Perjury. Yes, L winds, 
when I am again your. Fool, may all the Town laugh at 
me, as. well as you: May I be Hooted and Pointed at for a 
Monſter, and which would be the greateſt, greateſt Plague, 
may you Marry me, and bring forth a Baſtard the next + 
Day. 
Lucin. In return to your cbliging Oath, hear mine. If 
ever I pardon your Ill-manner'd outragious Carriage to 
Day, may I be the moſt Wretched, and moſt Infamous of 
Women ; may all the Vallanons Anders of thy Tongue be 
believ'd of me; and for my eternal Perdition, may my ill 
Fate condemn oP to ſuch a Brute, as thee for wy Husband, 
Bell. Agreed : And therefore that I may preſerve nothing 
which might give me the kaft feint remembrance of you — 
here, take back your Picture this ee in 
little of ay Faithleſ: s an Original 
 [Gazes on the Picture, e er he delivers * 
How Pekin! it looks! Ah! Lucinda, Lucinda, were but 
thy Soul Cel: ſtial as its Frame but that is falſe, a 
_— deceitful Dawbing, no real, but a painted Joy, wal 
this 


. 
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Luci. Ha, ha, ha. | 

Bell. Then here is another Encouragement — th on- 
ly one indeed, that I have under your Hand — here 
"tis 

Reads. You ſwear you "EA me, Ah Bell mour! FI have 
not as yet an equal Paſion for you, believe me, I am Ped: 
with yours. 

Theſe were Deceits thit merit this, (Tears the Paper. 

Lucin. (aſide.) Tam glad to ſee it torn, twas the only 

Proof 


* 


* 
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Proof he had to ſhow againſt me, that T had ever any Inch 
nation to receive his Love. 

Bell. And now no more but this; O Lucinda: E alſe, 
Cngratefil Luci nan, fareyyel for ever! 

C15 golng, then returns. 

" Lucin. A very fair Riddance w_— wh y do | you come 
back ? 

Pell. But one word more.Lucinda! Ah Lucinda! Call but 
to mind your former Vows, then ſee if your Heart can 
hold up to irs Point, and ſtill be fixt, tho? knowing how: 
has wrong'd me, 

Lucin. What froward Fools are Men? Still they perplex 
uns with ungrounded Jealon fies, and affront us with vile 
Aſperſions; yet know us at the ſame time, to be their Jud- 

ges, and that by our Sentence tis, they Live or Die. No, 
Bellamour, after your rude Behaviour to Day, never muſt 
you more expect the leaſt appearance of Kindneſs from me; 
there is no truſting for a Husband, a Man that makes ſo un- 
truly a Lover. 
F Bell. You wrong me, Madam, by all that's good, you 
0 
Lucin. No more, Mr. Bellamour, T'll hear no more upon 
this Subject. Ret urn to your firſt Allegiance, you have 
wrong'd an Innocent Lady; think not that P11 be any Jon- 


* acceſſary to your Per jury. 


Sir. John Aery, and Vaunter whit hin. 
Aery. (within) Demme, Madam, where are you? 
Vaunter. ( within ) Here are Lights, and a Door open. 
They Enter. 

Sir. J. Aery. Beged, Madam, tis very unconſcionable 
to ſend for Gentlemen, and then make em wait three Hours 
in the Dir k. 

TCucin. Inſolent Fellow, who ſent for you! And kow 
got you in? 

Sir. J. Arry. Inſolent Fellow ? Derame, methinks the 

bepins to be very familiar already, © 

Bell. you ſent for them, they tell you; and I beg Pardon 
for having ſo long detain'd you from the Company Tou 
expected. Vik Woman, my Refentment is new turn'd to 
Pity, and I Lluſh at thes Infamous Contirmation of your 

Wackedneſs, | 


— 


Lucin, 


eli 


lſe, 
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Lucin, I rather helieve em Companions of your OWN» 
brought hither on purpoſe to put ſome new. affront npon 
me, 

Sir J. Aery. No, Demme, Madam, if any thing ſhould 
have brought us but yon own Commands. 

Vaun. Nothing beged, Madam, but your Commands, 
and our on Inclinations. 

Lucin. My Commands! Impudent Reaſcal Nr. 
Bellamour, this is a part below the Character of a Man of 
Honour; nither am I ſo deſtitute of Friends, but you may 
be call'd to a ſevere Account for it. 

Bell. I doubt not but you have Bullies at Command as 
well as Fools; cunning Devil! This Diſguiſe is too affe&ed 
Thus Women always turn Accuſt ers, when they want an 
Excuſe. 

Lucin. Who's whithin there call np the Servants 
—— I will make AEST Ws of theſe Fellows, or know 
the Truth. | 

Bell, Give not your ol; unneceſſary trouble; when Tam 
am gone, all will be well, their Confeſſion will but add to 
your Guilt, Confounded Woman ! (a/ide.) O Angelica, my 
broken Vows to thee are well Re eveng'd Farewel falſe Lucin- 
da, Tam aſham'd of my paſt Weaneſs, for one fo Wicked, 

Lucin. (holds him) Stay Bellamour, you ſhall not go till 
I am juſtify?d of this Inkuman Imputation, that you would , 
fix upon me 

Bell. Nay, M dam, you muſt not hold me I leave 
you to your Fools, and will be one no more. 

(. Breaks from her and Exit. 

Vaun. Is he gone? Madam, are you ſure he's gone? 

[ Lucinda walks about i in a Paſſion, 

Sir J. Azry. Tis well for him he is Demme, 
had he ſtay d a minute longer, Pd have mino d him. | 

Vaun. Dear Madam, why this Paſſion now? Tis true, 
'twould have vext any one to loſe ſo much time thro? a 
Fellowes Impertinence : But Leged you may be as free now 
as you pleaſe, here's no Body here, but Dear Jack Aery. and 


he and 1 are all one. 


Sir J. Aery. Tie true, Madam, here's no Body here, but 


Dear Vaunter, and He and 1 are one Soul in two Bodies, 


Ie * 


Luci n. 


5 
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h | Lucin. Apes and Monkeys. «ob 5 N 
1 Jaun. Be pleas d Madam, to diſpatch us, for I have pro- 
| mis d to play at Ramp to Night, with ſome Ladies, and I 
| would not heged diſappoint the Ladies for the World. 
Ln” 7 Lucion. Whoſe within there — whoſe within? 
. 7 E Enter Placket and Servants. 
1 Place. Lord, Madam, What's the Matter? h 
; Lucin. How got theſe Fellows into the Houſe ? 
Plac. Lord, Madam, how ſhould I know ? 
(aſide.) As I live, the Strayes that I had pounded in my 
Ladies Cloſet. 35 
Tucin. Let the Doors be better look d to another time; 
and let the Footmen tie theſe Fools Neck and Heels, till 
they diſcover upon what Errand they came hither, 
Vaun. O Law, O Law, rather let the Footman ſhow 
us the way down Stairs, and if you ever catch me in your 
Houſe again, may I be damn'd. 1 5 
Sir J. Aery. Ay, if ever you catch me in your Homſe 
again, Ged-demme. | 55 
Luucin. I ſay, let them be ty'd Neck and Heel 
carry em away. L The Servants lay hold of em. 
Sir J. Aery. O Dear Vaunter! What will become of us. 
Vaun. What curſt unmerciful Croccadels are theſe Wo- 
nen? | | [ Exeunt carryed out, 
Lucin. Take the Candles, and light to my Dreſſing- 
room. I have this Comfort under Bellamour's Jealouſy 
of theſe Fools whom I hate, that Philabell whom I Love, 
will be leſs ſuſpected. 7 | 


2 


For tho) the fighted Rivals be reweal'd 1 

be Man we Love, ſhould be with Care conceal d 
Un- nam d, unknown, he lies ſecurely hleſt, 
Safe in our Arms, and peacea ly puſſeſt. 


2 E xeunt. | 


d. 


ill 


nt. 


T. 
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3 5 


Ac v. SCENE I. 
The Street before Lady Dorimen's Door. 
Enter Angelica, Conſtantia, 4 Courtal, 


Brother ro Conftantia: : Angelica reading 
4 8 | 


Ang. rea- prer what paſt between us T:ſterday, you 
ding, veel not be ſurpriz'd to know: that Fam re- 


ſolu" to cut your Throat, in order to which, I require you 
to appornt your Place and Time. 

( Speaks.) Very reafonable, truly. 

( Reads.) I am impatient to try if you cant be a brik 
in the Field before an Enemy, as in a Ruel before the 
Ladies. Bellamour. 

(Speaks. ) A very comfortable Salntation. 

Conſt. And how you will bring your ſelf off, I exe 
imagine, for my own part; as a Poet in a Play, when 
he has puzzled himſelf with a Plot, has recourſe to ſu- 
pernatn ral Aids, and fetches down Mercury or Jupiter 
from Heaven, to ſer him right, ſo I have been forc'd to 
Conjure up my Brother here, whio by the help of the Re- 


ſemblance that is betwixt us, I hope may be ableto ſatifie 


my Miſtreſls, and protect me from the Fury of their 
Relations. 

Court. By t he Deſcription; Siſter, you will ſtand more 
in need of a re.! Jupiter to ſatisfie Four ſuch dreadful 


ſufficient. 

Conf. Obſerve my Inſtructions, and fear nothing. 

Court A pretty Occupation indeed, to take up the Wo- 
men you run down, and tight the Men you provoke. 


Conſ. And does not the one make amends for the other? 
Court. That's according as I like your Ladies; he that 


is backward to fight for a Woman, is a moſt unarural, 
Coward ; Hungar and Love make every body valiant. 


Aug. Now each to their * Project —— — Ves, 
: Bellamour 


Termagants; one Man, nor one Dozen of Men wall ſcarc 


i 
i 
| 
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Bellamour, I will meet thee —— hark; f my Lady 1 Dorimens 
Door opens, let us go, that no Accident may; * us. 


O Love, be thes my Second, Fight for me, 
Who have endur'd ſo many Wounds for thee: 

When with his Weapon, pointed at my Heart, 

The Traitor ſtands, let looſe thy flying Dart, 

Reduce the Rebel, and avenge my ſmart. 
"Whom Love beftiends, #5 certain of Suczeſs, 

Love made a Woman s Fool of Hercules. 


As they go off, Enter Lady Dorimen and Placket, 
Lady Lor. Alas he's ſo very Young. 

Plac. Is that a Fault, Madam? N | 
Lady Dor. Youth is neceſſary; but it has its Incon- 


veniences too; young Men make great over- ſights. 


'  Plac. What ha ve been theſe over · ſights, that put your 
Ladyſhip ſo ont of Humour ? 
Laday Dor. The Remembrance is inſupportable. | 
Plac. Be pleas d, Madam, to inform me, and Pl take 
care to inſtruct him better the next time, and give him 
a ſhort. Leſſon or two in the Cloſet, before I bring him 
in to your Ladyſhip. 
Lady Dor, Peace, III explain this Matter another time. 
Enter Lucinda. 
Niece, I have been waiting for you this Hour. 
Lucin 1 but juſt heard the Coach was ready, Madam. 


(To Plaiket.) Beſure you look ſtrictly to my Priſoners. 


Lady, Dor.. Call the Footman and bid the Coach come 
up to the Door. 0." 
Enter -Frederick, holding Conſtantia by- 2 and 

Courtall with the other. 
_ ved. By your leave, Gentlemen, I muſt expoſtulat this 
Marter a little farther, One of you has 3 injur 4 5 but 
the Devil take me if I can tell which tis. 

Conſ. If yon don't know your own Enemies I aum: 
know how we ſhould. 


Fred, to Conf. J Pray, Bing is not your Name Courtall ? 


' Conf. No, Sir. 


K e to Court.] Did you never x wake Love to my 810. 


Court, 


— 
* 
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Court. Not. J, Sir, I vow to Gad; but if yon have 
z Siſter, Sir, that has a urgent Occaſions — 

Ws Yon need not. preſs us, we are Gentlemen — 6 

Court. And will be Volunteers 1 in a Lacy? $ Service. 

F--d. Damme, this Trick won't paſs what are 
you? Men or. Devils. 

Conſ. Not Men, Sir, I aſſure you 

Fred. Then I will ſo Conjure your Devilſhips. 

Frederick draws, Courtall and Conſtantia draw, 

Conſ. Whatſbever we. are, we are two to one, Sir. 
Fred. One after another Gentlemen is he: | 

Con. Your Pardon, Sir, if you, attack us, we muſt 
deſend our ſelves, © 


x. 


Enter 8 


Fred. ſeeing. Pell, ] Say yon ſo, then "Ay comes 2 : 


Friend to ſet that Matter right; you ſhall be match'd 

I promiſe yon; one of yon muſt be the Man I look 

for, but ſince neither will confeſs, let both ſuffer. 1 

([ [Goes up to Bellamour, ſalute and whiſper. 

burt. to Conſ.)] Siſter, make your Eſcape, and leave 

me to the Brunt ; 08 the Peril or reſolve to diſcover 
your ſelf. 

Conſ. What, leave my Friend 1 in ER ? Fye, I'll bring 
off all yer. 

Bell. to Fred.] J confels, =O T came hither on an Er- 
rand of my own, of the ſame kind; however, be pleas d 
by diſpatch, I know not how to refuſe the Office you 

ire, 

(aſide.) Damn d Cuſtoms 1 Honour, that expoſe us ta 
the Quarrels of every Body, as if our own were too few. 

They advance. 

Fred. Well, Gentlemen, now we ſhall try, your mettle 
upon the Square. 

Conſ. Hu, ha, ha, why Frederick — ha, ba, ha, what 
Draw upon a Woman —— upon your Miſtreſs too | 
for ſhime — you a Man, ha, ha, 

Fred. Hey Day! Upon a Woman! Upon my Miſtreſs ! 
What the Devil is all this! 

Conſ. Love they ſay is blind, have Lovers too no Eyes? 2 
Is it patio, that you cannot diſcover Conſtantia thro) any 
Diſguiſe ? : 

Fred, Conſtantia, F Con. 
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Conſ. Ves, dull Lover s where is now the Sympathy 

and the Inſfinct. by w -hich you Men are always ſo ready 
to find us out? One of us 1s Conftaptia. | . 

Bell. to Fed.) Have you any farther Service to Command 

me. eee 

reg. Mr. Bellomour, Iam aſham? of the Trouble I have 

g ven yon - 

Beli. 1 here needs no Apology. — 


[Exit Bellamour. 

/ Fred. T have heard indeed of ſo Wöhderful a Reſemblance 
etween Conſtantia and a Twin-Brother, that by exchang- 

ing of Habits they have often impos'd upon their very 

Mp Parents. 

L. +3 # Conf, Lay aſide your Choler, and we will both go Home 

with you: Unriddle ns, and take us among you. 

Fred. With all my Heart, and if 1 don t find a. Senſe for 

1 that, may all my Senſes forſake me. 

4H 15 Conſ. Come along then Oedi pus. „ CExeunt. 


| CAery and Vaunter td. 
Sir 7. 0 O Paunter, Vaunter 7 = 2 miſerable 
Life is a Whoremaſters ? ' 


* Ss 


Lat at the Gallows 2 - 

Sir J. Acry. Paſt Experience, might have reclaimꝰd 
us from the Folly of running after Adventures, but Hu- 
man Nature is frail, and never takes warning, 


nig which he has prob'd with his Naked Sword, and 
fometimes run. me through a Leg or an Arm, without dar- 
ing to cry out ? 

Sir J. Aery, How often have I 1 out at a Window, 
with the Bullets of a Blunderbus whizing round my Ears? 

Vaun. How often have I been beaten With my own Lad- 
der of Ropes ? 

Sir J. Aen. O the Knocks and the Braiſes that I have 


endur'd! 


this Day! 


Sir 


Vaun. O Repentance ! Why art ou never to be found 


Vun. How often, alas! have 1 lain Sweating in a 
Cheſt, for fear of a jealous Husband, that came Home be- 
fore he was expected: Or ſtood ſhrinking behind the Hang: 


Vaun. O the Chaps and the Poxes thar are not Cur'd to 


de 
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Sir 3. Aery. And now to be ty d Neck and Heels i in or- 
der to be Rob d and Strip'd. 

Faun. To have. our Phroats C ut, and to. bs bury in 
a Houſe, of Office. ids oh 1 2 

Sir J. Aery. Or at beſt. to enter into Bonds; fora AS. mch 
as we are worth. 51 2 7 

Faun. O Aery, and, when our Eſtates are; obe, Want 
will be left . 

Sir J. Aery. Not a Man wil keep us Company, for fear 
we ſhould borrow Money of him. 

Vain. Not a Woman will ſuffer us, for they think all 
filthy Fellows that have not Eſtes, <7 „ Sd 

Sir J. Aery. : O Teen Vaunter! What à miſeralile 


Life 3 is a Whoremaſters! | l a 
Enter Placket. | ; 
Plas. Well, Gentlemen, how do. you do? Have you 
Pray? a? 


Sir J. Azry. Ves, yes, we have pray d < aide.) 
That the Devil would take 8 855 and * that . belong 
to., 


8 n „ 5 30 


gun. And repented, heartily repented— 

Plack. And you will never more brag of Fontan that 
you. never receiv'd? Nor ſwear when the Lady. makes her 
Foot men Cudgel you, that her Husband caught you a Bed 
with her, and that you were beaten by his Order, and not 


hers, and that ſhe ſent a Preſent tlie next Morning to 
make you amends. | | | 


Sir J. Azry. O never, never. | 

. Place, Nor write Love-Lerrerso your felves, with this 
Counteſs, and that Dutcheſs? Name and ar "OP. em in Sher 
colate-bouſes.. 5 „ # 

aunt. Never, never. 

Plac. Nor when the. draggle-tail Ma sk ſends for you out 
from Chauviſſes, ſwear chat tis a great Lady that ſhall be 
name leis, that has ſtolen from her Lord, to ſpend the on- 
ly half Hour of her Liberty, with you, when all her Buſi- 
neſs is to borrow a Shilling to pay for her Coach, or t6 


N 895 a Glaſs of Roſa ſoli5 to drive ont. the V ind that bloms A 


( F 2 Storm 


ä — — — — — 
* 


demme, and à very good Bargain, 


64 be Suxz-Garrtants. 
Storm in her Guts, for want of having found a Fool to 


| give her a Dinner. 


Sir J. Aery. Never, as T hope to hefav'd, Ged demme. 

Vaun. O, dear Aery, don't ſwear in this Time of Fribu- 
lation, think of your Soul, dear Aery, for God knows, 
we mayn't have long to live in this wicked World. 

Plac. Laſtly. Nor ever refuſe your Money to honeſt 
Folks, that know how to make better uſe of it. 

Both. Never, never, deliver us and take all we have. 

Plac. Then each of you, give me a Bond for a hundred 
Pound, and be at Liberty. 

Both. We will, we will. CShe unties them. 

Plac. There remains yet another Article: Which of you 
two is the Knight? 

Sir J. Aery. I am a Knight, Ged demme, a Knight Ba- 
Fonet ; and my Name's Sir Jenn — Vaunter, we may 
{wear again, now we are out of Danger. 

Vaun. Yes, beged. The Devil was fick, the Devil a 
Monk would be. { Cuts a Caper. 
Sir J. Aery. The Devil was well, the Devil a Monk was 


he, Ged demme ! [ Cuts a Caper, 


Plac. Your Father * x Pimp, aA vas n for 
his Services. I know your Pedigree, hy then — Sir 
Jem to be ſhort, my Fortune his been told me, that 
I ſhould be a Lady You mnſt Marry me. 

Sir J. Aery. Tie me Neck and Heels again, tie me Neck 
and Heels, Gad-zoons, what marry a Chamber-ma1d ? 

Plac. A Chamber-maid, ſaucy Fellow : T have known A 
Lord marry a Sempſtreſs. 

Vaun. O, AFF, der Try, lie” comes of Swearing: ſo 
ſoon. A heavy Judgment for thy Sins, well, I will never 
ſwear nor be wicked, but when I am ſure Pm fo fafe, that 
no harm can cone on't. 

Plac. Well, Sir Knight, you may he. worſe offer'd, And 
I dowt know but the Puniſhment might be more to my 


ſelf than you. Wherefore, on Condition that you add ano- 


ther hundred to your Bond, you ſhall go free. 
Sir J. Aery. With all my Heart, dear Soul z : Ga 


Place 


LY 
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Plac. Come in then, and Sign and Seal; but if ever 


Throats {hall be cut. 
Fot h. Not one word, Ged demme, beged, 


Plac. You are likewife to declare before Company, 


that you came | hither by. Miſtake. 


Houſe for another, and that no Body here ſent for you. 
Vaun. But, tell us truly: Were not we ſent for? Did not 
you meet us at the Door? Lead us np Stairs? Lock us into 


a Cloſet? And divert your ſelf yon know how, mot 


unconſcionably with us for near two Hours 


you ſay one word of theſe Bonds, moſt certainly our 


That you took this 


Plac. Impudent Fellow; did I ever ſee your Faces le- 
fore — ['I call the Footmen, you ſhall be ty'd 


Neck and Heels again, you ſhall. 


Sir J. Aery. Why then twas the oddeſt Dream that 
ever I had in my Life; and T believe we came hither in 


our Sleep. 


Plac. Why ſo you did, I never knew ſuch a couphe 


of lying Fellows. 


Sir J. Azry. aſide. 1 Nor I ſuch an impudent Bawd, 


Ged demme, but I dare not tell her ſo. 
Vaun. "Twas all a Dream, that's certain: 

ſwear any thing that's put 'in our Mouths, 

Plac. Come in then, and perform Covenants 


9 


And fo well 


tis a 


charitable Office I am doing: Fools muſt be bitte i to be 


made wiſe; 


Sir 7. gery to Vaun. J Would we were well off . 
Buſmeſs, and DN} ſwear” I have lain with all the Family 


round, Ged demme. 
Paun. And ſo will I, beged. 


Door, and Bellamour at the other. 


Ang. Sir, I muſt entreat you to take ſome other Walk. 


"Raine with placket. 
Enter Angelica in Women's Apparel, and Mud, at one © * 


This Place I have choſen for an Adventure of my own. 


Bell. Had you not prevented me, Madam, 
have made you the ſam? Requeſt, 
to determine of my good or bad Fortune fer cer. 

Az. I wich, IT could oblige yon. 

Diſquiet of ny whole Life is al ſolutely conc. rn'd, 

Ball. My Honour is engag'd. 


But the Repoſe or 


Aag. 


} 


L muſt 
This' very Place, is 


A 


—... — e 
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Ang. And ſo is mine. 77 

Bel. Your Plraſure it may be. A Vizard and talk © 
Honour; Why is that Sign ſet out, but to invite Paſ 
ſengers in? A Mask to à Woman, is like a Houſe with 
a Buſh, the Euſign of publick Reception. 


Ang. To beſhort, Sir, I expect to be obey'd, and have 


a Rendezvous here, that admits of no Spectators. 
Bell. Fo be fhoxt, Madam, I am to fight a Duel on 


this very Spot: If you are not afraid to fee Swords 


drawn. and Throats cut, yon may ſtay ——— I ſhall 
begin to make ready. [ Un button,. 
Ang. Sure, Sir, you don't uſe to ſtrip before Ladies, 
Hell. Yes, ſtark naked, if I thought twould frighten you. 
Ang. Why do, ſtrip, I have ſeen many a Curioſity, 
but never ſaw a naked Man in my Life. | 
Bell. aſide, obſerving her.] She makes me almoſt for- 
get that T was angry, There is ſomewhat in that Shape, 
and thoſe Motions that raiſe other Deſires, than thoſe I 
came hither to ſatisfy An Air, that methinks 
J have ſeen before ꝛ˙. . 
Ang. You are conſidering I ſee, I hope tis to comply 
and be reaſonable. 1 i 
Bell. I perceive, Madam, you are reſolv'd to be obey d, 
and it is but juſt indeed, that the Men give way to the 
Ladies: But then in recompence for the Sacriſice, I make 
you of my Honour, you muſt pleaſe to unmask, and let me 
know for whoſe ſake I do my ſelf this Violence. 

Ang. I vow Mr. Bellamour, my Misfortune is very great, 
ſince you ask nothing but what I am under an Obligation, 
not to grant. t S ; 8 5 

Fell, It ſeems you know me too; this heightens my 
Curioſity, and I am now confirm'd, not to leave the Place 
upon any other condition. i THvA 

Ang. If I thought 1 could revenge my Sex's Quarrel, to 
you, by the Sight, for an Injury you have done a Friend 
of mine, I would then ſhow yon my Face. Methinks yon 
ſhould walk the Streets in Armour: I wonder you are 
not afraid to be torn to pieces after ſo known à Treachery 


Angelica. - pd. 


SO+a,mvw9y Tov . 


=y 
wed Jo 


— 


— — — — — — — 
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Bell. That Treachery has been ſufficiently reveng'd al- 
ready by another Treacher o— a 

Aug. May Traytors never meet, but with Traytors: 
Whoever betray, may they be always betray d. o 

Bell. If you think the Vengeance not yer perſect, com- 


pleat it by ſhowing me your Face :- It 1s certain your 


Eyes cannot be employ d in vain: You have too many 
Charms to be hid by a Mask; and thoſe that do diſcover 
themſclves, in ſpight of the Care you take to conceal em, 
have in a moment, begun what you wiſh. Behold ——— 
I am ready for Execution, unmask and give the Blow. 

Ang. Why then prepare for your Doom. And may you 
be a true Prophet, I beſeech Heaven. E 
Are you prepar'd ! 5 

Bell. Yes, Madam, and prepar'd to ſee iomewhat that's 
very ſurprizing. N 

Ang. Surprizing indeed. ( Unmazks.) You ſtart: 

Bell. Angelica! AD ah, | 

Aug. Yes, perjur'd Bellamour, it is Angelica, the Credu- 
lous Angelica; whom you ſo baſely, and ſo ungrate fully 
have betray'd: And who in a Diſguiſe, unworthy her 
Quality, or the Modeſty of her Sex, has been a Witneſs to 
all your Perjuries, Tis that Angelica whoſe Heart ye came 


| hither to pierce, Behold that Heart, and with a Reſolution 


worthy the reſt of your Treacheries, Pierce, Perfidious 


Man, Pierce it boldly : See, 't is unguarded for the Blow, 


Alas! but a little longer, and it had broke with the Weight 
of Injuries that oppreſt it. Why ſtand you mute ? Where 
is your Courage fled ? Why is not your Sword employ'd, 
that you have held twice to my Breaſt, with a Rage ſo 
generous? Behold, here is the Enemy you expected. 
Bell. O, raiſe not my Confuſion with Reproaches, ſo ten- 
der and ſo juſt; Alas! If you could look into my Breaſt, you 
Would find your ſelf, if it be poſſible, enough reveng'd by the 
Shame and Remorſe that overwhelms me. ( Kneeling. ) Thus 
proſtrate, the Vileſt Criminals have leave, in token of Re- 
pentance, to approach the Heaven they have offended; if T 
may yet expect any thing from a Bounty ſo abus d. Oh 


forgive your kneeling Penitent. For tis reſoly'd. and 
| SE, | ___ wrezevocably” 
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irrevocably fixd in this per jur'd Heart, either you muſt 
torgive; or with this Sword that was bronght hither ro be 
employ” d againſt you, Twill waſh away my Guilt,” and 
pardowd be, or pity'd! (She turns from him). Ah! turn 
not ſo diſcainfully away; A4zelica, Angelica, thus will 
T haunt yon ever : Thus following gon my Knees for Mer- 
cy: What has my Folly loſt! 1 have conſum'd a vaſt 
Eſtate, and Sums immenſe, in ſearch of Toys unprofitable 
and airy Treaſures : Thave forfeited a promis'd Heaven, 
to reach at Fruit, ſcarce worth the plucking. Lou Wee 
Axe they for me; thoſe Tears? Then Weep again, 
give Pity a full Entrance”: Where there 1s Py, ſure chere 
will be Mercy. 
Ang. Riſe Bellamour. As I 155 Reaſon. ſo W I now 
Opportunity of being Cruel. But one who has already 
been guilty of ſo many Weakneſſes on your Account, may 
be eaſily perſnaded to another. Ves, Bellamour, I will 
forgive, but muſt be caut iqus ever how I truft you any 
more: We ſhould take care how we confide a #econd time, 
having been once betrayd! | 
ell. Then let me Kucel again, and Swear — 
Ang. No more I forgive all Faults that are 
pal = But if there are any more to come 
Alas! 1 1 ſhall forgive them too. | 
Bell. Falſe are the Tales ſo often toll XX Womens per- 
juries: The Spight and Malice of detracting Men; baſe, 
bafe ſperſions all and falſe; or Were e true, ſuch 
ponds might atone for all.” * 
: 5 gp oY Porimen, 8 sir Toby; Philabel and 
Sir l. So cloſe! Wnat Pilling in eel dur at 
Noon-day ? Adaooks, there? s an” r Whore- 
maſter, 
Phil, What Proofs would Nun uhave more 'of ik Incon- 
ſtancy ALPS 
Lucin. They were much do! blaink, - Mr. Bellomaur 3 3544 
Who give me notice of your Infidelities Wat 
at the Feet of a new Miſtreſs? n en 
Bell. My Miſtreſs. and my. Guardlian Angel, v hen you 


now Who ſhe is; I doubt not but we ſhall all be Fr lends. 
| Lady 
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Lady Dor. Indeed you have made a good Choice; ſhe's 
very Handſome, But ſure I have feen ſomething very 


reſembling that Face before. 


Plac. As I live, Madam, your 


. 1 
Lady Dor. It cannot be. 


Phil. What ſtrange Metamorphoſis? 
Sir Toby. My little Son of Love become a 


little Spark in Petti- 


Daughter. 


Ang. A Daughter indeed, and now the Myſteries all 
out; Iam my ſelf that injur d Angelica, of whom I told 
you. I had no other way to do my fcl* right, but by 
this manner of Proceeding, Wherefore, Sir, I hope 


you will excuſe me, and not deny me your Bleſſing. 


Sir Toby. Adzooks no more, I won't; thou haſt it 
Child; why this was ſuch a hocus pocus, to make thy old 
Daddy at his Years and Experience, not to know a Man 
from a Woman. To Poſe him in his Rudiments; in the 
Maſculin and Feminin Gender. Adzooks ! PII double and 


treble thy Portion for thy Wit. 


Lady Dor. For my part, Madam, I ever found an 


invincible Inclination to Love you. 


to embrace you. 


Lucin, Now your Breeches are off, I may de 


Pray give me kave 


gre a Share 


in your Friendſhip, I hope, without making any one 


Jealous. 


Bell. That Reproach is a remembrance to me, that I am - 
to beg Pardon of all this Company, whom I deſire to for- 
get wbat has paſt, and to look on me, no longer asan 


Enemy, 


Phil. I ſappoſe now we are all fatisfied | Mr. Bella- 


an Enemy. 


to ſays you Ears and your Noſes. 


{ Placket brings in Aery and Vaunter. 
Plac. to them.] Remember your Leſſon, as you hope 
Sir 


Lucin. Before I ſign to this genera] Reconciliation, I 
muſt have a publick clearing of ſome Pafſages laſt Night, 
_ | Placker, go fetch your Priſoners. 
| Bel. It needs not, Madam; my Paſſion made me too Cre- 
| ulous, Thoſe Fools I know, go every where uninvited, 
and their Forwardneſs never waits for Encouragement. 


wour is as much to be yalu'd as a Friend, as to be fear'd as 


4 


* 
4 
i 
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Sir J. Aery. Pll warrant you; {if we have not Memory, 
we have nothing. 

Lucin. Well, Gebe have: don, calbd to mind what 
brought you hither At Night d M il T 2 

Sir J. Aery. Les, Madam, and we beg Ten Thonſand 
Pardons for our Miſtake. But having e Intelli- 
gence, Ged demme * 4 nr ain Lady that lives 
next Door 

Phil. Next Door, Sir, 1 have: a Relation liver han = 
very virtnous Lady, have a care what you ſay, | 

Sir J. Aer). O Law! What ſhall I ſay now ? I don't 
mean, Sir, Ged demme the next Door, where your virtu- 


ous Kinſwoman lives, but t'other next Door, where "= | 


have no Rel:tions ; there are two next Doors. 

Vaun. Well. brought oft, dear Aery, w; thou rt an 
Angel Ged demme! 1 
Lacin. A Chandler's Sho there is not. a Woman in 
the Houſe under — 5 

Sir J. Aery. No matter for that, you dam think to 
pump me ſo. But as I was ſaying, upon a ſmall Item of the 
Lady's Affection, my Dear /aunter and I intended a civil 
Viit 3 but the nearneſs of the Houſes, and the Dusk of the 
Evening, occalion'd the. urhappy Miſtake, that has made 
us fall under your Eadyſhip)s Diſpleaſure. And this now 
is the Truth, Ged demme, as I hope to be fav d. 

Vaun. Ay, beged, this is the Truth, the whole Truth, 


and nothing but the Truth. 

Lucin. Ihis is all we had a mind to know; 5 Gentlemen, 

you are Priſoners no longer. N teen 
. Dor. Tis ſufficient we are all clear d. ig 


Bell. There , neec led not this ſtrict e ye 
own Reaſon had convinc'd me before. 
Sir J. Ai to-Lucnda.). Lhope, Madam, this funfortu- 


nate Accideut. has occaſion'd no Breach betwern your La- 


dyſhip and Bellamour; Ged demme Bellamour, thou haſt. no 
Reaſon, for as I hope to be ſav'd, there has 8 paſt be- 
tween us, but a few. Smil-s or ih eee it 
Lever meant to make any thing on To 


Hel eee 08 4 | m7 7 


Pkil, 


— 


| 


E- 
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Phil. to Lucin.] You” have acquitted theſe Priſoners, 


Madam, when is my Sentence to come, and _ long 


muſt 1 languĩſn for your Mercy? 

Sir Toby. Silence gives conſent; and thit pretty Ny 
Gloat with the Eyes; Oons, if Women had no Eyes, we 
{hould never know wh en to en to believe? em. 

Luciu. It were no matter, if all Mankind were blind, 
they are ſuch malicious Ober vers; your wicked Conſe- 
quences ſcares allow poor Women the.uſe of their Eyes; 
and we hardly dare open them for fear of ſome forc'd III- 
natur d Interpretation. 

Sir Toby. Your Pardon, Madam; I meant not to ofen. 

Haun. All this looks exceedingly. like Coupling, beged, 
with are you all going to play the Fool and. Marry! apr 7 : 

Phil. If the Ladies pleaſe, Sir, tis a venture, we are all 

willing to run. 

Ang. Call it not a venture; our Inclinat ĩons bave been 
ſo try d and prov'd, there ſeems to be no hazard. 

Sir Toby. I hope ſo too Adzooks; bug tis ſtill a Venture 
for "tis well igen that Women are e Naber — 
Things. | 15 
Ang. That wigeh | 1s often thought Change 3 in us, is for 
the moſt part Provocation, to be reveng'd. Men are gene- 

rally the Aggreſfors, and Women muſt have à great ſtock 
of Patięnce and Vixtue, to reſiſt the Provocations that are 
daily given em by their Husbands, . 6&0 

Lucin. If you examine ſtrictly into the Miſcarriage of 
moſt Wives, you will find em grounded upon the neglect 
of their Husbands, and the ill Uſage they receive, more 
than their own Inclinations to Evil. 

Lady Dor. Reſentment has made more Cuckolds than "+4 
conſtancy : Women are naturally Fond and Faithful; but 
they are Revengeful, and of all Provocatians, Neglect: 1s 
the greateſt. | 

Ang, It is not therefore to us, but to themſelyes, chat 
they owe their Misfortunes. When we are injur'd, we 
are no longer our ſelves; Diſdain and Reſentment oppreſs 


our Virtue,” and in that Moment, a flight Temptation 


mall prevail with thoſe who had before reliſtad the 
Krongeſt, 


- Lady 


—— — 11 
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Lady Dor. Not but there are many whom nothing can 
entice or provoke from their Duty. 

Phil. The moſt prepoſterous Abuſe in Marria ge is, 
when upon Agreement ef Friends, two that know no- 
thing of one anothers Minds, are to lye together at firſt 

Sight; this, as to the World, is coming together Ho- 
nonrably : A Woman that is fold for all her Life long, 
is a Wife; and ſhe that is ſold but for a quarter of an 
Hour, is . Proſtitute. 

Bell. The Misfortunes in Marriage have other Cauſes 
beſides; proceeding not only from the Avarice of Parents, 
who force their Children for Intereſt or ſome private Con- 
ſideration, to Marry, the' never ſo averſe thersſelves : 
But from our own Ambition, preferring an Alliance or 


a Portion without examining the Perſon ; or from ajraſh , 


Fancy taken at firſt Sight, and purſu'd without ſult- 
ing our Judgment, | 

Phil. But when Love 1s kept within the Bounds of 
Prudence and Diſcretion ariſmg from Eſteem, repaid with 


Tenderneſs, maintaind by Innocence. and Fidelity; tis 


then a Divine Extafy; the Fountain and Author of eros, 
Tranquility and Unatterable Iy. 

Sir Toby. But why Adaooks is not this Divine Excaſy 
to be found without Marrying ? 

Ang. No, for what offends the Conſcience, deſtroys 
the Tranquility; and nothing that muſt be repented of, 
can be call'd Happy or Wiſe. | 

Bell. They who are Rich by indirect Mans, or Great 
by evil Practices, or enjoy forbidden Loves, are all mi- 
ſerable ar the Bottom. 

- Phil. Innocence is the Foundation of true Joy, and 
without it all Poſſeſſions are imperfect. 

Ang. Marriage is therefore neceſſary to perfect the Feli- 
cities of Love; and I appeal to their Conſciences, Men 
and Women, who. follow -unlawful Pleaſures, if they have 
not at ſome times, uneaſy Moments: And whoever have 
any thing, at any time, to N their Conſciences 
e cannot be faid to be fx 

Van. And is this all your — 1 5 


(Al.) All, all. 
F. aun. 
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Vaun. Why then, beged, Il get me a Wife as ſoon as 
I can. | 7 Þo 


Sir 7. Aery. Ged demme a mighty pretty Woman, and 
a great Fortun?, not an Hour ago, would have ford 


me to marry her, and beged I refugd ! | 
Plas: to Ar). )' That mighty pretty Woman and a great 
Fortune is ſtill at your Service. 


Sir F. Aery. to Plac.] Peace, Peace, don't diſgrace 


me, and thou ſha't have more Money. As I was ſaying, 

the Handſom'ſt Woman in England, is in Love with me; 

and I'll give my Conſent before I Sleep. 

Enter Courtall Fighting and Retreating before Frederick, 
Conſtantia, her Peruke- off; and her Hair about her 
Ears, pulPd in by Diana, Meliſſa, Dorinda, Miranda. 

Fred. Food, Cheated, Abusd 

All the Siſters, } Pull her to pieces .: to pieces, 

with this Succubus this She-Devil. 5 
Conſ. Help, help,. ! ſhal} be devour d by thete 


| Harpies, turn Frederick, Conſtantia kneels; now to you. 
Ohſpare the Brother of Conſtant ia, Oh Snccour the Diſtreſt 


Conſtantia. 85 [The Company all interpoſe. 

Sir Toby. Adzool:5- what ſtrange hurly burly have we 
W 0 LIENS. EL : 

Phil, More Wonders! More Transformation of Sexes ! 

Bell, Why Frederick, what new Miſtake is this? T 
ee I had left this Matter in a way to be recon- 
ret | | | ” 

Fred. Faith ſo I thought too; but new Miſtakes have 
happen'd. | WET 4 | ” 57 „ 

Court. Since through your Impatience and your Siſters, 
jo thorow «a Diſcovery has been made: ITwere Folly 
to purſue this Jeſt any farther; Conſtantia, tis time to 


Surrender, take Poſſeſſion Frederick, and uſe your Diſ- 
3 3 * 5 , 4 = — . b 


Cret ion. * 


Siſters. We'll not part with her ſo, if you will have 


*y, 8 * 


or, to put the Man up"? us for. | 
Sir Toby, Not to von, the 


her, you ſhall have her Piecemeal 1 Vile Impoſt- 


there Was the Devil. 7 


Man from a Woman. 


— 
— . — 
” 


Man upon you, Adzooks, 


Ang. Theſe were very Innocent Ladies, not to know 
1 Dia. 


74 The SHE GALLANTS, 


Dia. I doubt not, Madam, but vou ha ve been better 
inſtructed a long time. | 
Fred. Siſters, pray an Exchange of - Priſoners; what 
fag you Courtal, are. you willing to redeem your Suſter, 
- by putting your ſelf in her place? 
Court. I think as a good Chriſtian, I: eught toatiake 
the Ladies nne for ſo many provoking Difap- 
pointmente. 4 
| Fred. What ſays Conſtantia, is ſhe, willing? 
lt . . Coxſ, Neceſſity has no Law 3 I am for ſurrendring 
7 to the Power that can protect me. 
it el. In my :;H4:nds you ſhall never want protection. 
is 1 98 Frederick rakes: Conſtantials Hong,” his Siſters 
1 f LE: thruſt: her 0 im. 1 ? 
* M1, There take her, ſhes more an your plrpoſethan 


KW 1 Conſtantia thruſts her Brother at them, 
if | Conſ. And there take bim whoſe more for your: Pur- 
| poſe than I, [1 


MI Cents tail ©. aa average ark: 
i Bell. Mr. Vaunter ; Sir John, there are Wives for 
# you, make your Adldreſſes. Rt 


iF Vaun. Very pretty Ladies, beged. 
18 L They Addreſs to 2 flere. 


. ble Servant. 

is Lady. Dor. So wonderful A Reſemi lance I never | fav. 
Well for my part, after ſo many Miſtakes, never more 
!/ | will I believe any Man the more a Man by his outſide, 


3 as the Beard makes not the . ſo che b 


| | Fo n the! n thee: 8 en 1 DOLLY den. 


4 RE FEIY VEG A 


i} | Wen i Seavler; poſe; for Men of. Wor, 8 Vice | 


1 | Aud the Grave Fool, dres ien Wiſe a appear. 3 
5 Truſt not Appearances ; nor "Two in ee 
| Deſerve the e Name of Women's u.. 


33 441 TY _ 11 


3 © 9 


1 Anz. of 80 your Ladyſhip”: 8 Diſappoinementes are a Leſſon | 


to the Ladies, not to truſt ne e RG, 
AJ | 0 5 ft Ito 


1 


* p . N - 


ſo 


v 


[ | Sir J. Acry., Demme, very peter; Ladies, Py hum 
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ſo may my Victory ſerve - to inform Mankind, that 
whoſoever has once entertain'd a real Paſſion, can never 
ſo entirely diſpoſſeſs himſelf, but the Woman, if ſhe plexſes, 
may reclaim him, There is always left a Foundation 
to work upon; and a Weakneſs which he himſelf does 


not ſuſpect, till he is brought, to the Tryal 

Who once has lov'd, tries to get looſe in vain, 

The Feet but ſlowly move, that drag 4 Chain. 

Whom Irons Clog, we ma „ ore: with Eaſe, 
| - 

Non: can be free, untyſs the Vithors, Phaſe, 8 
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Spoke by Mrs. Bracegirdle. 
Wha have been the Poets Spark to Day, 
Will now appear the Champion of his Play. 
Know all, that would pretend to my good Grace, 
I mortally diſlike a damning Face : 
Pl:as'd or diſpleas d; no matter now, "tis paſt. 
The firſt that dares be angry breaths his laſt. 
Who ſhall preſume to doubt my Will and Pleaſure, 
Him 1 40% to ſend his Weapons meaſure? | 
If War you chuſe, and Blood muſt needs be ſpilt here; 
By Jove, let me alone to match your Tilter, N 
Pll gi ve you Satisfaction if Tcan, | 
Death! "tis not the firſt time I have killd my Man. 
On pain of being poſted to your Sorrow, 
Fail not at Four to meet me here to Morrow. 
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